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Walking contrast 


Author's Notes: 
Story is fictional. But based on the real members of GNR. 


WALKIN BAG OF CONTRASTS 


Saul had never felt this way before. But Axl was a walking contrast. So beautiful, soft in appearance, but so 
rough sometimes in how he carried himself, and having one of the deepest baritone voices you could ever 
hear. Really, he was androgynous in his looks. A good-looking man, that was often mistaken for beautiful 
woman. 


"Slash, we don't fuckin’ have all dayll" Axl threatened in his deep, sexy baritone voice. 


Saul was sure Axl could see the lust building in his eyes. He must have, his eyes had to be giving him 
away. The dirty thoughts had to be starting to show, as Slash stared at him silently. "Slash!" Axl finally hollered 


after several minutes of staring at each other, now looking more confused." We go on soonll" Axl continued. 


Axl seemed to be totally unaware of Slash's building lust for him. 


Axl seemed to be thinking more along the lines that Slash was challenging him, in authority. Axl, always thinking 
of fighting someone. It was the aggressive look Axl had when he was thinking about fighting starting to build in 
his eyes. There was a bit of confusion in his eyes too this time; as easy going Slash rarely ever challenged Axl 


in any way, authority or otherwise. 


But honestly, Slash wouldn't have cared even if Axl had pounced on him with his fists now. Being in rough, 
physical contact with Axl would only turn him on more. So Slash simply stared on quietly. Axl must also have 
realized the folly in fighting with his lead guitarist, his biggest supporter on stage. 


"Well I'll just do it myself!!!" Hollered a bewildered and upset Axl. Axl seemed pretty deep in thought and 
confused as he grabbed up the pile of band fliers that Slash had drawn, and normally went posting around town 
anywhere he could. Axl slammed the door shut as he walked out. It was normally Slash's job to do. Axl had 
reminded him 2 hours earlier to do it, as tomorrow they had a show. Slash was fully intending to do it. That 


was until Axl suddenly came around the corner, taking his breath away. 


How did Axl do it? How could he be so beautiful, as to often be mistaken for a woman, yet still so masculine? 
Though Axl walked tough most times, there was also the times of indescribable softness. The way Axl 
sometimes held himself; the way Axl would gently put his arms around other band-mates while performing; 
the way he softly moved his Hair; the way Axl caringly looked after the other band-members; the way Axl 
carried Slash back to safety after he had passed out from drunkenness and getting high. See that was another 
contrast, Axl was stronger than his small framed body looked. 


But oh how Axl could turn people ON! Both Men and Women Lusted for him. Axl was very unique, androgynous 
looking man, offering both genders an irresistible package. Slash had been eying Axl all day, and even moreso 
now with the way he was dressed. Axl had been taken shopping earlier by Erin, who bought him more stage 
cloths. 


Then the way Axl had walked around that corner just now, literally stopped Slash dead in his tracks. Slash 
could've sworn his heart skipped a beat as his mind froze. It was surreal. It was like seeing a Fairy coming 
around the corner. Axl was wearing his tight black leather stage pants complete with thick silver belt and 
buckle; a tight stage t-shirt, his beautiful long mid-back hair was loose, flowing around his beautiful face 


frame and shoulders. 


cat-like, almond shaped eyes! Axl's hair was naturally dark, with some highlights. But he dyed it in different 
colors. Today he was wearing his beautiful natural dark, Brunette hue, with its few highlights. 
Axl had a nice lean build, with long legs and SHAPELY buttox! To compliment that, Axl usually wore boots to 


perform, and Erin had bought him new boots today. 


And God, he was GORGEOUS. Breathtakingly Beautiful. Surreal beautiful . 
Axl didn't even look real as he rounded that corner. It took Slash a moment to realize he wasn't drunk and 


hallucinating. 


In spite of how he looked, Axl was very resistant to being with other men sexually. It had to do with his violent 
upbringing. Axl was raped as an infant by his birth father, beaten relentlessly by his stepdad, and then sexually 
harassed by males after he grew up and developed. He even had many near-rape encounters with men while 


hitchhiking. 
So anyone could understand his discomfort with male on male sexuality. 


Now Slash felt a twinge of guilt. How could he take advantage of someone so tortured and traumatized? Esp 
someone he cared for. But Slash knew he'd be different for him. He'd actually be good for Axl, and Slash knew 
how to do it. Slas had experimented with a male before. Nothing serious, Slash was usually attracted to Women. 


Just experimental, or bi-curious. 


But Slash simply couldn't resist Axl. He'd make Axl come to see the good in two men being together. He'd open 
his eyes. Axl already trusted him like a brother. They were so close. They even shared a bed many times, as 
brothers though. Slash knew he wouldn't hurt Axl emotionally like the others had done to him. He'd be careful 
not to. In fact, he'd be good for him. Somehow Slash knew it. Axl needed him. Slash cared deeply about Axl. 

A smile slowly crept across Slash's face, as he imgined himself breaking down the barriers for Axl. Healing him 


spiritually, physically and emotionally, through sex. 


Slash would make him feel GOOD. 
He'd make Axl cry. 


Slash would take Axl's virginity with men AWAY. 


AXL'S POV 


Slash was mysterious. Quiet and mysterious. But pretty easy-going. Axl liked Slash. Axl could depend on Slash. 
Though Slash was an easy-going guy, who loved getting wasted, he knew when to get serious. Slash was very 
hard-working guy. Between the two ofthem, they did the most to carry the band. 

Axl loved to look over and see Slash on his guitar, blowing away the audience with his instrument as Axl blew 


them away with his vocals. They were a team. 


Though their personalities were different, they fit together like glove. They could share things between 
themselves they kept secret from others. And they were both night owls, their days started usually much 


past noon. 


Slash was a good looking guy who liked to hide behind his curls most times, and didn't express himself much, 
until he got on stage. Then it seemed he released himself through his guitar. Axl was mostly opposite, in that 
he wasn't afraid to express himself both on stage and off stage. Some might say he expressed himself too 


much. Axl also liked to talk. He could get a lot off of his chest that way, and also explore others. Axl could talk 


for hours, without repeating himself, he was quite intellectual. 


Axl would talk to Slash too, for hours on end. But somehow, you could never penetrate that invisible wall 
around Slash. Slash kept up a barrier, that allowed no one to see his innermost. That was ok. The priority here 
was music, they were bandmates, and Slash delivered everytime. Thats what was most important. Slash even 
went above and beyond, working to promote the band. He was ambitious and worked overtime. 


Much the way Axl was ambitious, and put everything into the band. 


Which brings Axl back to today. Axl had seen Slash behave oddly before, but nothing like he did today. 
Sometimes Slash would look at him, and had this faraway look in his eyes. You never knew what was going on in 


his brain. Axl usually didn't pay it any mind. It was simply Slash being Slash. 


However, Slash being Slash never got in the way of band business before. Until today. Axl was tired. Axl had 
gone for an early morning run, did some bartering around town, went shopping with Erin, and was in studio 


practicing his vocals. 


Axl was shocked to have returned to their "home", which was really just a rented storage space, and still find 
Slash there. Having done nothing all day.The fliers Slash had spent so much time creating, still sat where they 
had been since yesterday. What was Slash thinking? They had a SHOW tomorrow! Simmering with anger, Axl 
politely reminded Slash to pass out the fliers, the band had performance tomorrow. Slash had said ‘Ok, he'd 
take care of it. And that was good enough, as Slash was very reliable. "Did you go to work today?" Axl 
inquired. "No. Not today." Slash had simply answered. Axl took off his new boots, and sat down. He needed to 
rest. Axl typically didn't get up early, so he dozed off. 


Axl awoke with a start a bit later. He just knew something was wrong. As his senses was returning, he 
suddenly remembered. The damn fliers!!! Axl looked over, and saw them still laying on the table! Axl looked at 


seen. That dumbfuck had to be out drinking again! Axl slowly put back on his boots, got up and walked over to 
the fliers. Were they not finished, and thats why Slash hadn't taken them? 


Axl leafed through the fliers. Yep, they were all done. Axl was simmering again now. Why was it somebody 
always had to go and get him angry! Now Axl needed a drink! 

That's it, he could go down to the Happy Hour. Axl slipped on his jacket, and went out the door. But when he'd 
gotten within a block of the bar, he suddenly realized he'd left his money! 


Axl headed back. When he got back, he heard movement in the back of the storage. The storage had been 
partitioned, the back was separated from the front. The back was nicely laid out like a bedroom, complete with 


bed, for him and Slash to sleep in. Had to be Slash back there. 


Axl headed to the back, ready to confront Slash. After Axl rounded the corner, he shouted "Slash, we don't 
have all fuckin’ day!!" This was too important, shows, along with Izzy's drug deals, were their only real sources 
of income! But Slash just stood there, transfixed, staring?! He looked Surprised. It was like he had never seen 
Axl before. But Slash just kept on STARING??? Almost defiantly. Axl stood there staring back for several 
minutes. "Slash!" Axl finally hollered after several minutes of staring at each other, now looking more confused. 
" We go on soon" 


But was Slash being defiant, or was he too wasted, again’llll Slash seemed in a way.lost. Axl couldn't decide. Axl 
was still angry, but now he was getting confused. He'd never seen Slash stare at him like that, so quiet, defiant 
even after being yelled at and threatened. And for a moment there, a brief moment, Axl suddenly felt like a fly 
caught in a spider's trap web. So..vulnerable. It was something... predatory about the way Slash was looking at 
him. 


the Fliers and shouted " Well i'll just do it myself!!!" , and slammed the door behind him. Whatever was 
happening with Slash, Axl would deal with it later. 


He had band business to tend to now. 


WARMING UP 
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WARMING UP 
Slash POV 


This was good. It was very good. Slash had simply missed work today, he'd gone out briefly later to see his 


and probably pass out in some back alley again 


And then, maybe, just maybe, he could fuck Axl later. 


Axl would be very tired later, after Slash got back..But Nooo, wait! Not like that! That would be Wrong. Axl was 
a very traumatized person, and unpredictable. He could explode with rage in the most unexpected times. Plus, 


Axl deserved better, and Slash cared about Axl. No, no, he'd take it slow, he decided. He'd be patient with Axl. 


So true to form, Slash went out to party. First he needed to find his dealer. Slash didn't want any withdrawals 
coming on. Slash had been without dope over a day now. He needed to score some drugs. Slash had to use a 
payphone, as this was before the age of cell phones. He called his dealer, who told him to meet him in a couple 


hours, at a certain intersection. 


Now Slash had some time to Kill. Maybe he could find Izzy? Izzy might have something on him. So Slash set 


out in search of Izzy. 


AXL POV 


Axl was busy posting fliers around town He'd absolutely kill Slash for thisllll 

Why was it HE had to do all the work all the timelll As if it wasn't enough HE was already FRONTING the Banal 
Axl posted up the fliers angrily, making mistakes. Sometimes dropping the fliers repeatedly, having to repost 
them. Axl was always against drug use, but maybe today could be the exception Nobody had better cross him 


now, being the mood he was in. 


DUFF POV 


Duff had just finished making his beautiful, cherry topped pastries. Duff had spent the day making pastries, 
salads, and appetizers. Not an easy feat , considering he was typically hungry himself. Then Duff took the usual 
allowed amount of food from the restaurant back area, and stuffed it in his sack. He said goodbye to his co- 


workers, and clocked out. 


When Duff walked out the door, he was shocked to see Slash standing on nearby corner, waiting for him. 
"What's up Slash?" Duff inquired. "Got any plans?" inquired Slash. "Uhm, right now i was going to check in on my 
girl, did you need anything?" "No. Just needing to score. Have you seen Izzy?" answered Slash. "Uhm, no. Who 
ever knows where Izzy is. You want to join us? You look a bit... ill Maybe my girl has got something?" replied 


Duff. "Well, sure." answered Slash, figuring at minimum he could score some liquor at Duff's place. 


Duff had a job, and was sharing an apartment with his girlfriend. He had the most stable situation out of all 
the bandmembers. Slash and Duff slipped into his apartment. "I'm home honey!!" Duff called out. No answer. " 
Oh my bad", said Duff, "she hasn't made it home yet" 


"Here, take this," Duff said, handing Slash some beer. Slash ripped the can open with urgency, and drank the can 
down whole. "Want another one?" Duff offered, handing him another Beer. That Duff, what good friend. Always 
coming through for Slash, with his ‘problem’. But who Slash really needed to see now, was Izzy. Slash could 
barely feel the beginnings of withdrawal starting to set in The beer helped though. 


Duff turned on some ty, mostly for Slash, then he retired to the shower. Before long, Slash heard a car pulling 
up outside. The horn honked. It was Duff's girlfriend She had made it home. She soon came in, with two bags of 


grocery. 


"Duff, i'm ho." she hollered, when she suddenly noticed Slash. "Hi Slash! How's it going?" Slash began telling her 
a summary of his day, how he'd skipped work, and gotten Axl to pass out the fliers instead of him. Then he 
began telling her how he needed to score something. "Hmmm, well i have a bottle of Jack here" she said 
handing Slash the bottle. "Thanks! Don't worry, i get my paycheck Friday. I'll pay you back,"answered Slash. "No, 
don't worry about it" she answered. The water in the shower went off. "Honey, is that you home?" Duff called 
out. Both Slash and Duff's girlfriend laughed. "Yes dear, its me.'she replied 


IZZY POV 


Izzy was out doing his usual. Selling Dope. Izzy had done well today, he already had raked in 2 grand in earnings. 
It was Izzy who paid most the bills. Izzy paid for the studio, as well as the Storage Slash and Axl now lived in. 
Izzy was really reesourceful, even if it was illegally. Izzy was already figuring out who'd they invite to the 
after show party tomorrow. After show parties was another way the band made money, by selling beer and 


Night Train. 


Izzy stayed on and off with girlfriends, or strippers. Another source of cash. Izzy was going to stay with 
another stripper this very night too. 


Izzy realized he'd been on this corner long enough, time to move on to his next spot. Always staying a step 
ahead of the cops. Someone had tipped off the police. They arrived at that corner IO minutes later. But like a 
ghost, Izzy was already gone. 


STEVEN POV 


Steven was in the studio today, practicing his Drums. That was all he wanted to do today, practice, practice, 
practice. Steven was behind a little, and was catching up. If the guys would hold rehearsals today, maybe later 
at storage space, they would see that Steven was right on time with all the beats. Very important for a 
Drummer. And important for the whole band. 


SLASH POV 
SLASH PARTY 


Slash had made it see his drug dealer! Slash now sat back in ecstasy as he sailed off into his high. "Ahhhhh" 
sighed Slash, closing his eyes. Slash saw himself diving off a diving board, into a pool full Jack DAniels, 
surrounded by big breasted girls. He swam and swam, but for some reason he couldn't reach the other end of 
the swimming pool. Soon, he couldn't even SEE the end now, in fact. Slash struggled against the liquor. Before 
long, his arms began to tire. Slash slowly began to drown, he murmured nonsense in his high. The others in the 


room looked at him, before returning back to their own ecstasy. 


Then Slash saw Axl approaching in boat. "Axlllll" he called out. 


Axl approached slowly, but now little waves were starting to push him back. "Axl, Axil’ Slash hollered out 


desperately, struggling to stay afloat. 
It was like an invisible barrier was keeping Axl back. 


Finally, starting to sink now ,Slash went down, but just a his hand was going under, another hand grabbed his. It 
was strong, it pulled him up, up, and up out of his stupor. Slash came too , and was flabbergasted. 


It really WAS Axl Rose! Only Slash was no longer in the room with the dealer and the other junkies. He'd 
somehow wandered out and passed out in a back alley way, again!! It was always Axl, who was looking out for 
him, who came to his rescue whenever he did this to himself. Axl towered above him, his beautiful eyes full 


of concern. 


" You pathetic fuckin lucky bastard’ Axl remarked. | started not to come home tonight because of that shit 
you pulled earlier. But lucky for you, i had to go back there because i needed my pack, toiletries and things! 
almost passed you up in this alley." Axl said as he pulled Slash back upon his feet." had no idea you were back 
here." Axl finished. 


Standing there, alone in this dark alley, only his exotic eyes were light up by the moonlight, Axl looked so 
gorgeous. There was nothing Slash wanted to do more than pull him into a tight, passionate kiss. The scary 


part is..once he started in kissing Axl passionately, he wasn't sure where he'd stop. 


Slash was still pretty wired, and lacked self-control. No one would be here to rescue Axl from him. But that 
only turned Slash on more. Although Axl was pretty strong, Slash was stronger. Slash began drawing in closer, 


when suddenly Axl turned away, almost as if sensing something. 


After Axl had walked away several steps, he turned back and said "We'd better be getting back. Its almost 4 
AM, and we got a show tonight." With that Axl left the alley way. Now Slash, embarrassed, was glad it was so 
dark there . Surely the darkness had hidden his failed attempt to kiss Axl passionately. 

Slash started back home, after Axl. 


HOME 

Back at ‘home’, it was clear Axl wasn't onto a thing. Axl had settled into a sofa next to Steven in the front 
partition of the storage, which was made out like a den, or living room. 

Complete with sofa, radio, table, and more importantly space for band practice. They were talking quietly. Izzy 


was there too. But only briefly. Izzy still had other plans tonight. 


Steven had brought back a pizza to share, "from my grandma's" Steven happily reported. "Like a slice Slash?" 


"Sure " Slash replied, accepting a slice of pizza. He glanced at Axl quick, before retiring to the back partition. It 
was as he expected, Axl suspected nothing. 


Slash undressed out of everything, except his underwear, then he lay down, and ate his pizza. Now more sober, 
his thoughts in the back alley were starting to scare him. What WAS it he'd have done to Axl? Would he have 
raped him too? Like all the others who attempted to hurt Axl before? Except this was worse, because Axl 
actually TRUSTED him! 


Slash shivered now, glad Axl had turned away in the alleyWhat kind of a person was Slash becoming now in 
drugs, Slash inquired of himself? Just then, Axl returned to the back of storage area. Slash turned the 
opposite way, his back to Axl, full of guilt and regret as Axl undressed. 


Axl noticed this, as usually dressing or undressing before each other was no big deal. 
Hell, the members if GNR even fucked in front of each other. Axl slipped under the covers. Slash with his back 
turned, was now in tears. He didn't want to imagine what he'd considered doing to his friend earlier, his sweet 


Axl. He couldn't look at him now. See, he told himself, Slash has restraint. Slash is a good person after all. 


HOW TO DEFLOWER AXL? 


But daylight came, and Slash awoke early for himself. Unable to get a restful nights sleep. It was only | pm now. 
He couldn't resist it. He turned around, facing Axl, who was still sound asleep. Axl, so beautiful, so calm now, 
sleeping peacefully. Slash followed the lines of his delicate, pretty face. Even his eyelashes were pretty, without 
makeup. Axl's long, silky hair fell sloppily around his face, neck, and back. Slash wanted nothing more than to 
touch it. 


At this point, in their early careers, Slash was a bit more sexually experienced than Axl. Slash had simply 
started earlier and had had more partners. And he'd experimented with guys. 
Slash could exhaust Axl. 


Then it happened. Slash felt a boner coming on down there. Axl was turning him on again, even while quietly 
asleep! 

Slash debated within himself. He HAD to let Axl know how he was feeling. This passion wasn't going away 
anytime soon. He and Axl were close, and if Axl was going to experiment with any man, it would be himlt 


SHOULD be him. 


Slash lay there, slipping his hand under his cover, and he began stroking his hardening cock. Axl could be such a 
turn on. All Slash had to do, was watch him sleep. 


This went on for hours. It wasn't hard to imagine Axl in all kinds of positions while laying next to him; Axl 


helpless in many positions as he rammed his hardened cock into him, or down his throat. Axl would like it.no, 


love it. He just didn't know that... yet. Slash had to be the one to break Axl in. And he knew it. 


So Slash lay there, jerking himself off quietly, watching Axl sleep. Right now he didn't care if Axl awakened. 
Slash had done no harm to him. What harm was there in having feelings for him? Axl had to know how good 
he looked, and what a tease he was to people. Thats why he flaunted it on stage. Axl showed off his assets 
brazenly, sometimes even wearing his bare ass out. Of course, this was all in the name of show business and 
earnings. But Slash didn't care now if Axl discovered how he felt too, that he had successfully seduced him too. 
They were friends, weren't they? 


Slash wondered how he would break Axl's virginity. Which way would he go about it? There were many ways to 
do it; to break Axls' virginity. More importantly, which way did Axl DESERVE for him to do it? Axl was a 
brutal, naughty tease, so he deserved something pretty brutal. But not too brutal, considering his past. Maybe 


Axl, laying on his back? Being a good boy, screaming in Slash ears as he drove himself in? 


Axl down on a cushion before Slash in a chair, Slash holding Axl's pretty face, deep throating his cock into his 
mouth? Maybe Axl sitting on a counter, Slash spreading his legs wide apart, then Axl bobbing up and down and 
clutching Slash's hair as Slash firmly but gently broke his virginity? 


Or... 


Now Slash was imagining himself laying down; Axl hanging open-mouthed over him, hoarsely squealing, gasping 
helplessly, with Slash's hands fixed tight around Axl's ass and waist, firmly pulling him down, slowly but gently 
driving his huge cock into him, breaking Axl's virginity; when Axl suddenly began to stir. Slash simply turned his 
back to him again, and finished jerking himself off. Now Slash was a little satisfied after jerking himself off to 
Axl a couple hours. But Slash wasn't sure yet how to let Axl know how he feels, or when. Slash smirked to 


himself contentedly, thinking of the possibilities. 


BREAKING DOWN BARRIERS 
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BREAKING DOWN BARRIERS 


So, the band had a show tonight. 

They had started out on Sundays like all other bands, but now got moved to Wednesdays! 
What a great accomplishment that was!ll 

The band was swimming in excitement as they readied for the big day. 

Since nobody had eaten in days, the band planned to visit a Happy Hour first. 

The Happy Hour was hosting a Buffet tonight too. 

Their show started late, IO pm to be exact. 

It was only 5:00 pm now. 


AXL'S POV 


Axl felt completely refreshed. He had started his day at 3 pm. Axl had slept well. 

He was glad to have rescued his important bandmember and friend, Slash, from another night of disaster. Axl 
had all but forgotten the day before, in all this excitement. 

He only wanted to focus on their upcoming show now. 

Erin had come over, to help with their big day. She was helping to do Axl's makeup. 

"Axl be completely still. If i mess up, we'll have to start over again. Now close your eyes." she directed Axl, as 


she applied on the eye liner. 


Axl cooperated. She also had some hairspray, to tease his hair up a bit. But nothing too overly dramatic. Axl 
watched himself in the mirror as she fixed him up. 


SLASH POV 


"Oh God, as if AXL needs to be any MORE beautifull" Slash thought, watching Erin apply on Axl's make up. Slash 
could feel his cock twitching. 


Axl was a natural beauty though. Unlike some of the other glam guys, Axl didn't need the makeup to be 
beautiful. Many times, one could have mistaken him to be wearing casual makeup on any ordinary day, before 


realizing he wasn't wearing anything. His skin was smooth and flawless, lips were somewhat plump and reddish, 


his exotic eyes were breathtaking gorgeous without any aid of makeup. 


Slash stood watching Axl, more discreetly now. He wanted to fantasize while watching Axl, but there were too 


many people around now. 
It wouldn't work. Slash turned himself back to his guitar. In his preparations, he was tuning his guitar strings. 


Making sure everything was show ready. 


IZZY POV 
Izzy was in a corner, shaded glasses on, smoking a blunt, watching everyone. From time to time Izzy seemed to 


fidget a bit. But it was cool. It was all cool. This was Izzy. 

STEVEN POV 

Steven had practiced the day before, and oddly, he was the one with nothing to do today. Steven basically went 
from one bandmate to the other, mostly annoying them. "When are we going to be ready!" he hollered over 
Slash. "Dude, fuck off!" retorted Slash. 

then Steven went over to Axl, as Erin was finishing up his makeup. "Don't you EVEN think about coming over 
here, " warned Axl. But Steven stood his ground, "Axl, still slowing everyone down from getting out of here? 


Even with Erin's help?"Steven said sarcastically. 


"l'm warning you Steven" Axl said lowly. 


But just then, Duff burst in "Everybody ready to go?? Car is ready, c'mon 

At that Axl got up. Erin did a final look over him. "Good, good. Everything looks fine Axl. Just remember, drink 
from a straw tonight, don't want to ruin your lipstick!" 

But this time, it was Slash who wasn't ready. "Where the Hell is my guitar pickllll" 


With a goofy grin, Steven handed him the pick. Slash snatched it out of his hand. "Don't you ever touch any of 


my picks again Steven! Really, i mean it!" 


Slash could handle a lot of BS, but with his guitar? Thats where Slash drew the line. 


"So ok, i guess we can go now."said Izzy interrupting, getting up from his chair and heading out the door. 


Others followed. 


RESTAURANT 


Lucky for them, tonight was ‘Ribs night. Only Axl was upset, he didn't want to ruin all his makeup. Erin 
promised to fix anything that got ruined before he left, they had plenty of time still before the show. Not to 
mention, GNR was typically late going on too. 


The band dived in. Nobody had eaten this good in months, if not years. Not even Duff. There was salads, 


pastas, sushi, mozzarella sticks, fries and of course, RIBS . And desserts to top it off. 
The band needed to eat now, then give their bellies a couple hours of rest before performing. So their 
stomachs wouldn't cramp up. It was now 5:30. Everyone should be done, no matter how hungry, in an hour or 


at least by 7 pm. That gave couple hours to rest before showtime. 


They would be in much better shape to perform tonight, having eaten, rather than performing in their typical, 
famished state. 


Everything seemed to be going well for the band tonight, like clock work 


SLASH POV 


But Slash could not keep his mind off of Axl. Axl was practically glowing tonight! First his make up, now the 
food, to put Axl in better, healthier state. But it was hard for Slash to concentrate, with all the activity 
around, and the food. Erin, sittng less than an inch from Axl, wasn't helping things neither. Slash needed an 
opportunity, to speak to Axl. Alone. Slash had decided, this was a good time to begin his advancements on Axl. 
Everyone was in good spirits. Slash wouldn't waste any opportunity. 


Their drinks had arrived. Everyone toasted And continued to enjoy their meal. That was until Slash looked up 
and noticed Izzy observing him. Izzy glanced at Axl, then back to Slash. ‘Oh no! Thought Slash, nosey Izzy's 
catching on to something! 

Slash finished his drink, cleared his throat, then got up for the bathroom, he needed to pee. 


As Slash was finishing his pee, Axl suddenly walked in! ‘Perfect! thought Slash. 


Slash finished his pee, zipped his pants, then turned to face Axl. Axl was washing his hands, and looking himself 


over in the mirror. 


"You look Beautiful tonight" Slash said suddenly. Axl glanced over at Slash through the mirror, saying nothing. 


Unfazed, Slash approached him, stood at sink next to him to wash his hands. 

"Want me to help you with your hair?" Slash offered. "No, its good" Axl said. 

"What did she do? If i didn't know you were a guy, i'd totally fuck you tonight!” Slash continued. 
At this, Axl glanced downgrinning a little, shaking his head and turning red. 


"Well, thank Erin for making you hot for a GUY." Axl finally replied Axl pulled out some mascara, and began 
reapplying, completely oblivious to Slash's true intentions. 


Slash imagined pressing himself into the back of Axl, letting his cock press into Axl's round shapely butt 
cheeks, relieving his now hardening cock. But of course that would be too brazen this early in the game. Yes. 
‘Patience’, Slash reminded himself. Don't want to move too quickly. Still he contemplated what to do next. ‘Axl 
applying makeup, such a tease,’ Slash thought darkly. 


But just then Izzy walked in. Izzy said nothing, only gave Slash a sly smirk as he walked past him to the urinal. 
"You boy's fall in or something? Been in here quite a while?" he said, glancing back at Slash. This completely 
softened Slash's dick. Izzy had ruined the mini erection Slash was working up. 


‘lm re- touching up my makeup, " responded Axl,finishing retouching his lips, completely oblivious to 


everything. 


Now it was Slash who was turning red. But Slash sure wasn't going to leave out first, and give Izzy the chance 
to ‘poison’ Axl against him. The cat was already out of the bag. Slash made like he was doing his hair. 


IZZY'S POV 


Earlier, at their storage space. 


Izzy was sitting, smoking his blunt, mentally preparing himself for the show. Izzy didn't need to do anything on 
his guitar instrument. Everything was already ready. He just watched the others, fumbling over themselves in 
prep for the show. Izzy was lucky, in that people didn't easily take notice to him. This alone gave Izzy a great 

advantage in drug dealings. But also in personal life. Sure, Izzy was sly enough on his own, but there seemed to 


be an invisble cloak hiding him too. He could practically observe everything about people, while going unnoticed. 


Like now, for example. Nobody was watching him. No doubt the dark shades helped too. He observed Erin take 
some dope hanging loosely out of Slash's pocket when he'd stood up, and slipped it into her pocket. No one but 


lzzy saw it. 


Then there was Slash. Did Slash think nobody would notice him? Well, ok, Slash wasn't being too obvious, if you 
weren't already observing him. But Izzy saw the way Slash nearly couldn't keep his eyes off Axl. Sure, he'd look 
of at something else for a bit. But always his eyes went back to Axl. And it didn't escape Izzy's attention that 


conveniently enough, makeup was being applied onto Axl. Izzy noticed the obvious bulge in Slash's pants too. At 


first Izzy wasn't sure what to make of it. To be fair, Axl was really pretty. Additionally, Axl having makeup 
applied would turn any guy on. 


Izzy never really noticed anything unusual before this between them, so maybe this was just a fluke? Anyway, 
Izzy decided it'd be fun to watch Slash further. And as Izzy predicted, this behavior continued at the 
restaurant. Izzy watched as Slash discreetly observed Axl. Whenever Slash took a bite of food, he glanced at 
Axl, dreamy eyed, licking his lips more than normal. Then very discreetly, suddenly his hand had slipped under 
the table. He watched Slash blink his eyes shut one quick moment, then re-opened them. No doubt what was 


going on down there. Izzy also observed that Axl was completely oblivious to all of this. 


And of course, after the two of them had disappeared into the bathroom, Izzy had to investigate. To Slash's 
credit, he was the first one in. But boy, they sure was in there quite a while. Izzy waited 5 min to give 
reasonable amount of time to them handling their business. Then 6 mins went by, 7 mins, and Izzy was out of 
his chair, heading to the bathroom. When he enetered, It looked like Izzy had interrupted something. But by now 


Slash was onto him, and angry. Izzy's easy ride was over. 


Axl now done retouching his makeup, was putting everything back in the makeup bag. "Hell. lets just all hang out 
in here a while," suggested izzy. "Whats the rush, we still got a couple hours to blow’. But what Izzy was doing, 
was trying to expose Slash. He figured if Slash stayed in bathroom much longer with Axl, Axld catch on to 
things. Izzy handed each of them a blunt to further delay things. Slash refused his. 


To Slash's great relief, Erin suddenly appeared at the door. "Axl? What are guys doing in here so long?" At this, 
Axl walked out. Slash smiled coyly at Izzy, then walked out behind them. Now it was Izzy's turn to be angry. 


THE SHOW 


Everything at the show went off without a hitch. All the guys were feeling in optimal shape, and were surging 
with energy. The audience was larger too, they gained at least a couple hundred more fans on Wednesday night. 
It was remarkable, none of the guys missed a beat! Not even Steven Adler. Slash threw in few extra tricks as 
did Duff, while playing their instruments. At one point, Slash jumped off a platform, playing his instrument in 
mid air. The audience went wild 


Axl's voice sounded heavenly, blaring out smooth soulful, raspy and powerful tonight. The audience hung on his 
every word, and sang with him. Axl was in full control. And Axl was being extra teasy too. Axl spent more time 
twirling his hips around. This was driving the audience crazy. At different points, women had slipped onto the 
stage, trying to tackle Axl. They were quickly removed by security. It was just WRONG for Axl to be so teasy, 
with his good looks! 


But unbeknownst to Axl,the greatest threat was behind him, one of his very own bandmembers. He was driving 


one of them absolutely crazy, Slash namely. Holy Hell, Slash knew tonight's performance would bring challenges, 
but not like this!!! Axl was dripping wet with perspiration, his long flowing beautiful hair slickened down in sweat 


passed by, and pull him into the audience. And Slash couldn't blame them. 


It was all Slash could do, to grind hungrily into his guitar as he played it. No one noticed this, not even Izzy, 


who had to concentrate on his own playing. 


Slash just couldn't allow his mind to fantasize now. There was just no way, he was dealing with enough with 


what was happening right before him. 


Unlike the unfortunate members of the audience, Slash had unfettered access to Axl. 


relished the thought. Most likely he would stay, Izzy had already planned their after party. 


On another note, Slash wondered how many of the |00's in the audience, knew they were living like that. 


Homeless, in a small, dank, humble storage space. 


THE AFTER PARTY. 
This night was like a non stop party! Beginning with that Happy Hour, peaking with the show, ending with the 
After party. After the show, Erin went back to her own apartment. She had modeling gigs the next day. 


So now, Axl was alone! Well not really, considering the party, but he was without an attentive Lover. Everybody 


was wasted, and getting more wasted. It'd be real easy for Slash to make more moves on Axl tonight. 


Watching Axl sipping his drink, Slash wanted nothing more than to fill his pretty face with something else to sip 


on. 
But it was good for another reason..Axl was getting himself completely drunk! 
Slash let Axl be to his bliss, to drink himself into oblivion. 

However, Slash wasn't paying enough attention to his OWN drinking. 


Slash had drunk enough, and taking a few shots of heroin, that he passed out. Thankfully he was at home, and 


passed out in his own ‘living room’ floor. 


Not that Izzy didn't have anything to do with it. 


Izzy had been watching Slash, and had offered him multiple drinks, helping him drink into a stupor. Izzy had also 
giving him a few ‘free’ samples of his strongest drug stash. This insured Slash would pass out, leaving a drunk 


compromised Axl in tact at least for one more day. 


Izzy knew he couldn't protect his friend Axl forever. For example, tomorrow he had lots to do, and would not 
be around this part of town long. But at least Slash would be too affected to do anything, at least until late 
the next day. Maybe by then, Axl will have regained his senses, Izzy hoped. 


But Izzy should have realized, and he did to a point, that Slash had built a pretty high tolerance. So, yes, Slash 
did pass out initially. But Slash awoke somewhere around IO am in the morning. Slash awoke with a start, and 


saw he had passed out on the living rooom floor, hitting his head on a chair as he went down. 


BED TIME 


Slash's head ached. "Ahhh!" He complained, rubbing it. Everyone else was gone, everyone but Axl that is. But 
Axl was still soundly asleep, in their makeshift bed. 


"Shit!Shitll" Slash said out loud. Realizing he'd passed out, when his plan was to proposition a DRUNK Axl. "Dumb 
fooll" He scolded himself. Slash had his weaknesses. It was too hard for him to resist getting high, through 
booze or dope. Slash scolded himself for letting Izzy trick him. Izzy knew his weaknesses. 


Slash headed back there, hoping to get a few more hours good rest on the nice soft bed, next to Axl. Hopefully 
it would help his aching head too. The floor was still littered in bottles, cigarettes, and a few condoms from the 
party earlier. Slash frowned at all the mess. Maybe he could pick up later. Slash almost tripped, as made it to 
the back, and undressed. But this time, Slash took off his undies too, and slid under the covers next to Axl. 


While Axl was still out cold, recovering from his drunken hang over, Slash slid up to him, and put his arms 
around him. How nice it felt to hold Axl closeHis warm body, soft skin. 

Slash felt protective of Axl now. 

Another contrast, Axl's skin was soft and feminine, but his chest was tight and muscular. Slash breathed in 
the scent from Axl's shampooed hair. He began stroking Axl's soft hair, then let it slip through his fingertips. 


How nice, soft, and beautiful it was. 


Slash didn't get to touch Axl like this usually; when Axl was sober. But now Axl hadn't stirred, still sound 
asleep. Slash taking the opportunity, explored his hand down Axl's warm body, feeling his soft skin. Slash 


‘What if stroking Axl's penis, brought him to an erection? Slash considered. That thought made Slash HOT, but 
Slash knew that'd be too forward for now. Even for drunk Axl. Axl would probably awaken, wanting to beat the 
piss out of him. And Rightfully so, thought Slash. Hell, Axl wasn't even yet aware of his feelings for him. That 
just wouldn't fair to Axl. Axl had been taken advantage of enough by other men. And Slash was a good Human 
being, Slash wasn't going to be like them. 


‘Maybe another time, Slash thought darkly. 


Slash moved back off Axl now, before Axl could awaken. 


Having touched Axl, Slash was particularly Horny. Today, Slash imagined Axl's beautiful face going down onto his 
cock, deep throating it. Slash lay there, stroking his own penis while imagining this, until he dozed off again 
Slash woke up again before Axl. Even though Axl had woke briefly previous to this, to go take a piss. It was 


now around 2 pm. Slash lay quiet and patient, waiting for Axl to awaken, It would be soon now. 


Slash had passed out around 6 am that morning. Axl had gone to bed in drunk stupor around 1 am that 
morning. The party had ended around 6:30am. 


As Slash expected, Axl soon began to stir awake within 20 minutes. "Morning beautiful," Slash slipped in, while 
Axl was still half asleep. Axl glanced over at him, eyelids still heavy with sleep. Axl yawned, " Fuck, what time is 
it?" he asked. "Its about 2:30pm" Slash answered. Axl himself had suffered a Hang over, and wasn't feeling too 
well. He looked around, confused for a minute. "Ow!" he complained, clutching his stomach. "Want me to make it 


all better?" Slash offered. 


Axl didn't answer. He lay there, clutching his stomach, eyes closed, still waking up. Slash remembered Duff had 
slipped home a bag of food from last nights Happy Hour. Slash got up and retrieved it from an ice boxHe 
brought it back to Axl. "Its cold, but its food" said Slash. "Thank you man" Axl said gratefully. 


Cold ribs, fries, mozzarella sticks, and sushi. Axl hungrily gulped down the food, then lay back down again. 
Holding his forehead. 


Slash waited several minutes. "Feel better now" he asked. "MMMhm." Answered Axl, eyes shut. 


"That was a slamming show last night" Slash continued, "all of us were at the top of our game." Axl nodded in 
agreement, smiling in remembrance. "We were in perfect timing. Thats what we've got to do that every night" 
Slash concluded. "Well, one of Duffs strings broke, barely noticeable though. " Axl cut in sleepily. "| swear i saw 
smoke trailing behind you whenever you ran," Slash laughed. Axl grinned. "You were great yourself Slash, how 


did you learn to play in midair?" 


Now Slash laughed awkwardly. "I didn't, it was my first time trying it" Slash answered, shyly. 


Silence. 


you for a girl. Several dudes were eying you. " Slash continued, grinning. Axl opened his eyes slightly now, still 
half asleep, then Axl muttered " The cocksucker would lose his balls." he replied,turning himself the other way, 


away from Slash. 


"No i mean it. You're freaking GORGEOUS. Several other dudes thought so too last night." Slash continued, taking 
a sip of his Jack DAniels. At this, Axl turned sharply to face Slash. "What are you talking about?" Slash put the 
bottle of Jack back down. 

Slash propped himself up sideways on his arm. Looking Axl from head on down, he continued, in a lower, more 
seductive voice, 

"Have you ever willingly fucked a Dude Axl? Seriously.” 

Axl stared at Slash. 


"Have you never been curious? Never saw a dude that peaked your interest?" Slash said, In the same low, 


seductive tone. 


Axl scoffed incredulously, then replied "Slash.. you sure you're well? | saw you pass out last night” "Why." 
Slash asked. "You must've taken some really strong stuff," Axl continued. "Why" Slash asked again. 


"Asking me retarded questions," Axl answered. "Whats retarded about that? Everyone experiments?" Slash 
asked. Now Axl looked at him sharply again, a twinge of anger in his eyes now. "You know better than to ask 
me those kinds of questions, Slash." A pause. "| told you about my history." Axl continued. 


"Yes, i'm so sorry about that" A long pause. 
"What if you trusted a dude?" Slash continued. "Not about trust dude." Axl answered. 


"No, Slash. And i don't find dudes attractive." Axl answered, laying back, looking up at the ceiling." | think you 
doOr can. "Slash said. An awkward pause. "What do you think about me?" Slash asked. 


"You're different. You and | are close, but NOT LIKE ‘THAT kind of close." Axl answered. "Am | a bad looking 


dude? You never wanted to kiss me?" Slash asked. "Never wondered what that'd be like, Axl?" 


what i said last night, you're beautiful” Axl looked at Slash, then turned his head from him. No answer. 


"How do you do it Axl? Look so Gorgeous?" Slash asked, inching in closer. 

" You're prettier than most GIRLS. Both Girls AND Guys are crazy about you," Slash continued. " | can't be the 
first dude to tell you that?" "No," Axl answered, " | already told you i've been harassed by dudes multiple 
times. Raped, and nearly raped a few times too. " Axl answered. "So Sorry about that Axl" Slash said. "Really 
sorry. 


"Thanks." Replied Axl. 


Another long pause, albeit awkward. 

"You know | wouldn't hurt you,right?" Slash continued. Silent pause. 

sex all over Axl. People really can't help themselves over you." Slash added. 

“Thats show business.” answered Axl. 

I'm not just talking about your stage performances." Slash responded, 

"Most people will try someone of same sex at some point. If you were going to try a dude, why not try one 


you trust?" 
Axl shook his head with scorn and disgust, staring upwards at the ceiling. No answer. A pause, a long pause. 


Kissing a guy is no different than kissing a girl, you know." Slash continued. Axl rolled his eyes. 


"especially if its a guy you trust... And, and i'm a good boy, Axl" Slash finished. 


" IIl have to ask Izzy what was in those drugs he gave you." Axl thought out loud to himself, concentrating 
hard on the ceiling now. Sensing a moment of vulnerability, Slash lunged forward and quickly engulfed Axl's lips. 
kissing him deliciously. Axl kept his teeth shut, so Slash couldn't enter and could only suck his lips, and slip his 


tongue over the outside of Axl's teeth. But Slash continued kissing, unfazed, sometimes nibbling Axl's lips, 
begging for entry. 


Slowly, Slash could feel Axl's resistance to him weakening. 


Axl lifted his hand to push Slash back. "Wasn't that good, Axl?" Slash inquired. No answer, but the anger had 
gone from Axis eyes. Axl lay there, twirling some of his hair around a finger. There was another look there 
now, a serious look Slash could not decipher. Maybe it was concern? 

"No?" Slash inquired. "Well, this will be better," 


Slash went in again for another kiss. 


"No...Sl.Sl..Slaa.ash!" Axl muttered through the kisses, his hand still on Slash shoulder trying to stop him. But 
when Axl parted his teeth, Slash tongue slipped into his mouth, and danced with his tongue. 


Slash was a good kisser, he knew he could get Axl hot with that alone. Sure enough, soon Axl was kissing him 
back, but Slash couldn't tell yet if it was forced kissing. Slowly Slash's hand slipped into Axl's hair, caressing his 
head, then he began to deep throat Axl. God, this is what Slash had been dreaming about. Slash moaned with 
desire. Soon Axl began moaning too. For fuck's sakes, this was way better than Slash imagined. Axl was moaning 


right into Slash's mouth, and Axl was a good kisser too. Axl suddenly closed his eyes in pleasure. 
But before too long, Axl's hand found Slash's hair, took some Slash's hair, and forced his head back. Very gently 
look of pity in his eye now. "Be honest, has anyone else ever made you feel like that?" Slash asked. A pause. 


“Anyone, Axl?" Slash continued. "Do you trust me?" A pause. Axl eyes examined Slash carefully. " | promise Axl, 


i won't hurt you like the others", he continued, "You can trust me." 


CONFRONTATIONS AND CONFUSION 
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CONFRONTATIONS AND CONFUSION 


A few small, closed down buildings lined a sidewalkWhat used to be shops or restaurants. Two were still open, a 
small bar which hosted a decent Happy Hour, and a corner store on the opposite side of the street, at the end. 


There were several empty lots, overgrown with weeds. The sidewalk was usually pretty desolate 

Today was no exception 

Axl was deep in thought that next day, as he walked down the sidewalk alone. 

‘What WAS Izzy trying to do to Slash? Axl wondered. And, more importantly, ‘What was Izzy trying to do TO 
HM, for that matter? 


Axl questioned in himself. 


What WAS Izzy thinking??? 


Just WHAT was his good ol, trusted childhood Buddy trying to do Here?! 


‘DID he trust Slash? Slash had only ever made Axl feel comfortable, and never threatened: 
Axl pondered these things deep within himself. 


Izzy couldn't shake the terrible feeling in his gut. 
Something wasn't right. 
He needed to meet Axl. He'd pay for Lunch and everything. 


Izzy being in another part of town, used a messenger friend of his to get Axl the message. 
Izzy demanded Axl meet him on the fly. He'd pay for the breakfast. 

There was a nice local IHOP nearby, and Izzy had a friend who worked there. 

The friend sometimes gave Izzy discounts, or even free lunch. 


They could meet there for lunch, errr..Breakfast, considering their usual sleeping patterns. 


THE CAFE 
The two met, ordered their breakfasts, and had a seat. 


Izzy ordered French toast, eggs, bacon, apple juice and coffee. 
Axl ordered pancakes, orange juice, fruit, eqgs, sausage. Izzy was paying for everything. 
Their drinks were on the house. 


Their food and drinks arrived, both sat quietly for several minutes as they ate. 


Tension building, both men had things to get off their chests. 
But neither knew where to begin. 
So they avoided looking at each other. 


They ate quietly with neither man making eye contact, most likely to gain some strength first. Or find the 


words to begin. 


"Dude, you haven't seen the way Slash has been looking at you?!" Blurted out Izzy finally, dropping his fork to 
his plate. "Practically CONSUMING you with his eyes!!!" 


"Looking at me?" Axl repeated with irritation. Izzy's eyes widened. "He's only been eying you like a Bear that 
hasn't eaten in weeks, and salivating like a drunk hound!" Izzy replied angrily, spraying a little spittle. "lm 
surprised you haven't awoke to him banging the bejeezus out of you, sleeping in such close quarters with that 


horny Bull!" 


A wave of Anger passed through Axl quickly at Izzy's condescending tone. 
Axl stared down silently now at his half-eaten plate. No longer eating. 

"So, he has fucked yourll@lll" exclaimed Izzy suddenly. 

Axl looked around uncomfortably. 


“Axl?ll"Izzy demanded desperately. 


No eye contact. 


"ITS OKAY, REALLY, ITS OK IZZYII" Axl stopped him,"GEEESH, calm down Izzy." Axl continued, holding up a hand to 
calm Izzy. Izzy stared wide-eyed and breathless for several seconds. "You two been... fucking??! " he said 


hoarsely." How long Axl, when did this start?!" Izzy uttered in despair and astonishment. 


Silence. No eye contact from Axl. 

After several minutes, 

"After YOU gave him something!" Axl exclaimed, suddenly looking up at Izzy angrily. 

"Just KISSED?" Izzy asked desperately. "Just kissed" Axl answered. Izzy exhaled a huge breath of relief. He took 
a sip of his juice, his breathing slowing down. 

Axl's eyes focused sternly on Izzy. "What did you GIVE him Izzy?!" Axl inquired. No answer from Izzy. " Answer 
my question!" Axl demanded, his voice rising. 

"SUDDENLY, Our lead guitarist is smitten with sexual desire for his singer... His MALE singer mind youl” Axl 
continued angrily. 


"Thats a PROBLEM IZZY!" Axl continued louder. 


"Shhh! Quiet down Axl," Izzy hushed Axl now wanting to lower the volume of the conversation. 


Izzy inquired loudly and hopefully,half to himself, half to Axl. 


IZZY'S MIND 
Then Izzy paused. A twinge of guilt hit him. Had Izzy's plan backfired? ‘But it COULDN'T have been the DRUGS: 
thought IZZY in himself, Slash was hunting Axl BEFORE the drugs, right? However, all this has only been 


happening very recent, so something caused this 

If it was simply the drugs, thats both good and bad. Good, because when sober, Slash would be back to normal; 
but bad because that means all this..is Izzy's fault. 

Izzy knew better than anyone, that drugs could do some really interesting things to people. 

Izzy tried to think back over the past week, since he first noticed Slash's behavior. Had he given Slash anything 


new perhaps........\lo. No he hadn't. At least not prior to last night. 


Izzy's eyes lowered at Axl. 


"Think kissing is ALL he wants?" Izzy continued accusatory, a hint of anger. 
"YOU would be the best one to answer THAT question!” responded Axl angrily. 


Izzy stared at Axl, reading his moods and body language. 

Axl wasn't as upset as would be normal, and also he seemed confused. Almost overwhelmed,tired, or as if 
giving up. 

Axl ordered a refill of his orange juice. 


"The wrong person is asking the questions here. " Axl responded. 


"I SAW you Izzy! Handing him Drugs and constantly spiking Slash's drinks!!! WHAT did you give him Izzy!" Axl 
demanded now desperately. "As if Slash needs any help getting more wasted anyhow." Axl reprimanded him. 


No answer from Izzy. 


" | know how conniving you can be Izzy." Axl continued, 
"You fool most people, but you don't fool me." 
Silence. 


"Not enough entertainment at the party, huh Izzy?" "Things got too boring in there for you and in the band, 


huh IZZ?" Axl taunted sarcastically, in growing anger. 


Izzy stared back at Axl in silent Horror. 

What was happening here? 

Were Izzy's eyes, and ears, playing Jokes on him? 

How could Axl do this to him? 

The waitress put down new fresh glass of OJ before Axl. 

But Axl's eyes stayed fixed on Izzy. 

"WHY did you sic him after me, Izzy? Were you jealous or something? Wanted to distract my focus in the 
band?" 

"And how SELFISH of you Izzy! Very SELFISH! You KNOW... all about my PASTI!" Axl's voice was uneven, 
breaking up now. 

"I think we BOTH know i wouldn't INTENTIONALLY sic him after you," Izzy finally replied shakily in his defense, a 
little guilt entering his tone. 

I'd NEVER WANT to hurt you like that Axl, you KNOW that!" Izzy voice was shaking now, as he was on the 
verge of tears. 

"No, | don't know." Axl replied 

Noticing Izzy's shaken state, Axl sat back in his chair, and relaxed. 


Axl sighed, then took a few sips of his orange juice. 


Axl then eyed lzzy accusatory for several seconds. 


| hardly know ANYTHING at this point." Axl continued bitterly. Axl looked down at his plate, forking through the 


cold remains of it, disinterested . 


Was that Guilt Izzy was seeing? Was Axl going to confess something? 


Izzy took several deep breaths to recover. 


How dare Axl. 


"Don't try to turn this around on me Axl," Izzy said hoarsely collecting himself. 


Axl still forked through his cold, unwanted food quietly. 


"YOU wanna fuck him," Izzy stated coldly, bluntly and accusatory. 


Axl looked up sharply. His mouth opened, closed, then opened again in dismay. 


"You'd like to watch that, wouldn't you Izz." Axl snapped back sarcastically. 


Izzy's mouth dropped open in disbelief, but nothing came out. 
Izzy was shocked speechless. Axl was now turning the tables... on HM ????! 
What was going on here?? 


Axl seemed to smirk in acknowledgement. Seemingly relieved he finally got his point across. 


‘Yes,yes,that was it, Izzy assured himself, ‘my drugs had nothing to do with this', he thought. Perhaps Axl 
didn't even know it himself. Perhaps Izzy knew Axl better than he knew himself. Though.. Axl was a complex 
guy. A patchwork of emotions. Sometimes he did read Axl wrong. As well as he knew Axl, there were stil 
surprises. Who knew what Axl was thinking sometimes? 

Best not take chances. 

Izzy wasn't just going to stand by and watch things fall apart silently. 


THIS WAS NO TIME FOR GAMES. 


"The sneaky, horny, snake oil salesman won you over, huh bruh?" Izzy taunted finally. 


Axl glared at Izzy, but said nothing. 


"You best look out Axl, this could be bad business for the Band." 


AXL POV 

Later that night. 

Axl still needed time to himself. Axl wanted to be alone, and avoided everyone for a couple days, or for who 
knows how long, Erin included. Axl had some real Demons to conquer. 


Axl didn't return to the storage space this night neither. He especially avoided Slash. 


Axl stayed with a stripper friend instead. She was going to be gone a couple nights, and let Axl stay in one of 
her extra bedrooms. She wanted him to house sit for her while she was gone. She allowed Axl access to her 

liquor, and drugs, seeing the desperate emotional state he was in. She would even pay him a salary, above the 
free room and board. 


He would have complete privacy there, and solitude. No one would even know he was there. 


Axl went through her liquor cabinet, took out a couple bottles, sat them on the counter. He took out a glass. 
When his mind began to wander. 

‘What was this, that was going on with Izzy? 

Worst still, Izzy knew all about Axl's traumatic past. They had spent many long hours discussing it: 

‘How Dare Izzy! Axl thought. 


And no matter what Izzy tried to say now, Axl knew Izzy. A slickster among the best of them. 


No way was Axl going to believe this was all some ‘innocent mistake. Did Izzy take him for a Fool? 


Nor was Axl going to allow Izzy to pin this on him. 
But Why had Izzy done this thing? Both to him, AND to SLASH. 


That wasn't typical Slash behavior. Right? 


Did Izzy wish to sabotage the Band? 


NO. That wouldn't make sense, even for Izzy's OWN benefits. 


So much commotionConfusion. Drama. 


Axl wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. Popped open a liquor bottle. 


And then.....the other... more troubling que...que...question 

‘Was Slash really harboring feelings for him? ‘His good ole trusted Band buddy, Slash? 
Or, could drugs really do something like that? Axl wondered 

Axl gulped, dropping ice into the glass. Then paused 


And if it wasn't the drugs, what could this mean for the Band? Should Axl just quit, and start over with 
another band? Or should Slash be fired? Or Izzy fired for that matter? 


AXL'S PAST 

Axl, really had some rough patches buried way down in him, from past abuse. Rough spots that surfaced at 
random times. Particularly when triggered. Axl had no control over it himself. Slash didn't understand all that. 
Slash had a different, more nurturing past. Nurturing parents, upbringing and all. 


Axl knew Slash MEANT well. Slash simply wanted to....to....uhm, ‘heal him from his past abuse. 


‘Good ole buddy Slash' Axl smiled to himself. 
But he couldn't just accept Slash's offer, and expect all things would be goodd........could he? 


Somewhere along the way, penises became the enemy. And Slash had a penis too. 


True enough, Slash had NEVER hurt him, or even come close to it. Axl felt complete comfort with Slash, even 
safe. Why was that? 


At this point, Axl had to stop and make himself a drink. He put back one bottle, the unopened one,and brought 
out the Whiskey. Hard Whiskey, and mingled it with the scotch, on the rocks. After he drank it, he Followed 
that by 2 Beers. 


FLASHBACK; 


In bed at storage space- 

Slash warm body pressed against his- 

Slash's big, soft, juicy, but firm lips; rubbing and pressing snugly against his....... Axl unable to keep down his 
moans. How good all that had felt. 


Why? 


Axl was so confused. 


No, no. This was all wrong. Slash was simply too wasted last night. That explains it all. This was all Izzy's fault. 
Axl had watched as Izzy emptied half the drugs he had in a sandwich bag into Slash's drink In the light of day, 
after sobering up, Axl was sure Slash wouldn't remember that night, or at least he'd regret the night before. 
Then he'd feel foolish for entertaining this, and they'd laugh their asses off. Its not much different than the 


times Slash got wasted, and arrayed himself in women's clothes, or as dinosaur, only to regret it later. 


‘Relax, Thats all it was: Axl assured himself. ‘Mad drunkenness’. 
Slash typically preferred women, esp when sober. 


Maybe Slash had sensed something in him? Something desperate. 

And what about the look in Slash's eyes? 

Slash's words came back to haunt Axl, 

"You never wanted to kiss me?" Slash asked. "Never wondered what that'd be like, Axl?" 

Now how in the world did Slash draw these conclusions, about HM???Where was Slash getting all this? 
But, what WAS it Axl felt when... 


"Am | a bad looking dude? " echoed Slash in his head. 


Had Slash tried any of that stuff he did the other night, say like 8 months ago,on him, Slash had learnt what it 


meant to experience Axl's wrath. Close bandmate brothers or not. 


Its like Axl COULDN'T be mad at him. Where was the rage? Like some invisible force prevented it. 
And, 


"Do you trust me?" Slash's voice echoed in him. 


Now Axl had to stop himself. He simply could not go any further. What was happening, both to him and Slash? 
Was this some strange, perverse dream, he'd soon awake from? Axl held himself now. Rubbing his shoulders, 


like a child out on a cold winters night. 


Axl needed to lay down now. His mind was too busy. He slipped off his shoes, and lay atop the mattress. 


Axl didn't know what to believe anymore. Him and Slash started off, close like good brothers. They told each 


other anything, and shared secrets. 


GHOSTS OF THE PAST 


But just then, like a bear haunting its prey, vivid images of Axl's past disrupted his mind, sucking any joy out 
of him. 


Like a movie screen in his head, Axl running as a child, looking back, something chasing him. Loud echoes of his 


step father followed him.......mingled with his natural father's sinister voice. They both chased him. 


Axl bolted straight up in Bed. His eyes were wide and transfixed, like he wasn't even there. Blankly he stared at 
nothing. He had slipped back into his past. 


Then, 


Then Axl saw images of himself, young, naive, I] and all alone. 


One rainy night, while hitchhiking along the freeway, Axl had attempted to sleep under a bridge. But the 


constant rain wet the area, and forced him out. 


He walked out to the road, lightning and thunder all around him, as he was getting soaked. So dark out, with 
rain pouring, Axl could barely see the road. 


A car approached. In spite of his misgivings about the slowly approaching car now, and that still small voice 
should be good enough, right? Axl thought so at the time. 


AXL'S LOOKS 


Axl knew by then that men were attracted to him too, like women were. He'd had several encounters with men, 


even law enforcement. 


Axl was absolutely stunning. In rebellion to his parents, he let his hair grow long. He had very beautiful, exotic 
almond shaped eyes. And he'd developed into a very sexy, beautiful, small framed, somewhat curvy, almost 


androgynous looking young male. Making him Hot to both women and men. 


And standing there, alone, soaking wet in the rain, his long wet hair over his raincoat covering the shoulders, 
and partially feminine frame, made him irresistible to predators. 
Though Axl didn't realize it at the time. 


He was still a male, after all. 


The car slowed, almost in expectation. "Hi there youngin..need a ride?" A guy, sort of big and bulky. Round- 
faced and smiling, maybe it was just the rain getting in Axl's eyes, but It seemed to him that behind the man's 


big smile was a sinister sneer, like a predator viewing the prey. But Axl wouldn't allow himself to recognize that 


encounter to anyone, and how that all ended. To no one, not even his Slash. 


Where were people when you really needed them? How could people allow him to get hurt like this???! 


AXL AWOL; ALTERCATIONS, VIOLENCE, AND ANARCHY 
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AXL AWOL; ALTERCATIONS, VIOLENCE, AND ANARCHY 
Days had gone by. GNR's Singer was still AWOL. 
With all that had happened recently, had Axl suddenly abandoned ship? 


Izzy had lots of Fear and Guilt about this. 
And separately, so did Slash. Had he scared Axl off? 


The days were counting down to their next show, and no one had even heard from Axl. 


They had a show once a week.0n Wednesdays now. 


After 3 days had passed, Izzy began to panic. 
Esp considering the nature of his last discussion with Axl. 


Did Axl blame him? 


Another day passed. Only 3 days before the next show now. Izzy summoned an emergency meeting of the band. 


Everyone in the room was anxious and sulking. 


"WHERE the Hell is Axl?!" various members asked of one another. 


"Have you heard from him?" they inquired of each other. 


Izzy stood glaring at Slash, smoking a joint. 


" The fuck you looking at me like that for," threatened Slash. 
Slash was getting fed up with Izzy's antics. 


lzzy blew out the smoke. 


"Uhm, i don't know..0ur missing SINGER PERHAPS?... | don't know, maybe it was something to do with YOU 
SEXUALLY VIOLATING OUR SINGERIIII" Izzy exclaimed, embarassing Slash before the other bandmembers. 


Slash stood in silent shock. 


As angry as Slash was at Izzy initially, he now looked around uncomfortably at the others. 


"WHAT?!" scoffed Duff. 


Steven eyed Slash cynically. 


"What the Hell are you talking about?!" Slash blurted out in his defense, reddening with embarassment, not 


knowing what else to say. 


"Axl's only been gone FOR 4 DAYS NOW! Think nobody knew anything? Think nobody was watching you?" Izzy 


scolded him. 


Erin bitterly glanced over at Slash in agreement with Izzy. 


"Axl told me EVERYTHING." Izzy continued, 
Duff looked on judgmentally at Slash. 


Very tense silence. 


Slash was reddening, both with Anger, and embarrassment. 


What business was it of Izzy's anyway, whatever happened between him and Axl? 


"How was it for you Slashy." Izzy continued in a soft, but bitter, mocking voice now, "Did you make Axl excited? 


How was he in Heat? Wondered what Axl might look like if..." 


At this Slash hurled off at Izzy, throwing hard blows at his face. Slash had finally had enough. First Izzy spying 


on him and Axl, now this! 


Luckily for Izzy, his foot slipped, making Slash only land one good blow. 


Izzy simply wiped the blood from his lip, then he continued in a bitter tone, "Tell us Slashy, how does Axl sound 


when..." 


Slash having collected himself, now remembered the only weapon he could use for his defense. 


"What WAS in those DRUGS you SPIKED me with, IZZY!" 


Now all eyes went to Izzy. 


Izzy gulped uncomfortably. Izzy began to sweat. 


How the Hell did Slash come up with this? Slash was usually too wasted out of his mind; full of drugs, oblivious 
and thankful for any ‘free’ gifts from Izzy. Thats how Izzy drugged him in the first place. 


Who put Slash on to this? 


Izzy regained his composure, "| don't really know. But it doesn't really matter, since you been hunting Axl down 


for two WEEKS now, Slasher!" 
Now Slash gulped uncomfortably. Then he retorted, "PROVE it Izzy,", knowing Izzy had no proof of anything, 
before the fateful after-party. Slash hadn't made any moves on Axl prior to that. 


Only Izzy and him knew the real truth, and Slash purposely mocked Izzy nowPayback for his harassment of 
him and Axl. 


Eyes looked from Slash to Izzy, and back again Izzy backed up uncomfortably. 

"| was fine before you spiked me with those Drugs Izzy. Those Drugs made me all Horny. | was drugged out of 
my wits! And everyone knows only Axl and | were sharing a bed that night” 

Slash continued mercilessly. 


"YOU set Axl up!" Slash charged. 


lzzy looked Horrified. 


He was now speechless. 
What was happening? 


Why was every move he made backfiring against him. He only wanted to help Axl. 


Slash continued, "We all know how much YOU want to watch me Bang Axl, isn't that right Izzy?" Izzy's anger 
was building. He looked around uncomfortably. "You're just don't have the balls to bang Axl yourself" Slash 
added. 


Duff looked at Izzy with pure shock. A look which changed to disgust. 


" A closet admirer of Axls, are we Izzy?" Slash continued tauntingly.'Not that that surprises anyone." 


Slash let Izzy stew uncomfortably for several minutes, enjoying every minute of it, while Izz was losing his 


trademark ‘cool' demeanor. 


"Yes, you WOULD like to know how Axl sounds when excited, wouldn't you Izzy?" Slash continued, grinning 
externally and internally. 


Now it was Izzy who lost control, he hurled off a blow at Slash, but Slash ducked the blow,then wrestled Izzy 


to the ground, pinning him down 


"How DARE you Slashl! | only care about Axl! | always looked out for him, as a brother! Let go of me now! You 
know what you DESERVE to get!" Izzy hollered. Izzy wanted to pound Slash's face beyond any recognition 


But Slash had gained the upper hand, and continued restraining him. 


"Everyone knows how crafty you are with your DRUGS Izzy." Slash continued in a straining voice as he 
struggled with lzzy, smiling. 


Now Erin looked at Izzy, a look of betrayal. 


Crying uncontrollably now, Erin rushed outside. 


Slash and Izzy struggled on the ground several minutes, grumbling . After a few minutes, 
Slash got up, dusted himself off. 
Then he helped Izzy up. 


"We both know drugs can't do that Slash." said Izzy, his voice breaking, looking around uncomfortably at the 
others, as he was weakening a bit. "Drugs and drink only LOWER the inhibitions, for things already there; not 
create new things.” Izzy added, catching his breath. 


"No, thats not always true." stated Slash, feeling more in control now. "I've done many things when wired, that i 


don't normally do sober." Stated Slash. 
But Slash was lying about this. He needed to get out of this unexpected jam he was in. He knew full well drugs 
had nothing to do with his feelings for Axl. 


Possibly could have heightened his feelings, or lowered his inhibitions, but the feelings were already there, even 
when he was sober. 


Duff looked from one of them to the other. 


"You bunch of FREAKS!" he scoffed, throwing up his hands. "Somebody had better go find Axl. And one of you 
TWO, really BOTH of you, owes Axl an apology.” Duff demanded. 


Suddenly, Izzy's eyes narrowed. "All right then," he said calmy, focusing on Slash, "Let's forget the past. But 
Lets bring all this to a stop now. We're instituting a new rule. Fair rules. For starters, for my part, | won't 


give you any more Drugs. No more funny business," 


"But for your part" Izzy continued, 


"NO MORE MIXING BUSINESS WITH PLEASURE IN THE BAND" demanded Izzy, looking briefly at the others 
before looking back at Slash. 


Slash looked uncomfortable. 


lzzy observed Slash's discomfort for several seconds. 


"Can you manage that, Slash" Izzy stated mockingly, taking another drag of his joint, a slight smirk returning to 
his lips. 


"You can't give ANYONE in the band anymore Drugs Izzy, not only mel!" Blurted out Slash. Feeling helpless now, 


not knowing how to spin this conversation; but also regretful at losing free drug handouts from Izzy. 


Slash had his weaknesses. 


Izzy looked uncomfortable. Minutes of silence, Slash eyed Izzy accusatory. 


Finally Izzy replied, "Drugs are different than RELATIONSHIPS," 


‘people need their Fixes, sometimes to function, several people are depending on me for that." Izzy replied. 


"NO. Some people need RELATIONSHIPS as much as anyone one "needs" a Fix. Axl is one of those!" With that, 
Slash left out. 


Izzy just stood there, his mouth aghast in disbelief. 


What the Hell did he just hear? 


Speechless and disgusted with Slash's assertion about Axl. What was Slash trying to imply? 


Axl definitely didn't NEED anything, certainly not from SLASH 


That he would possibly..CONTINUE their relationship? 


No wonder the snake slipped out before Izzy could respond! No way could Slash get away with this! 


Izzy looked at the others for support. Duff and Steven seemed to be as speechless as him, but less emotional. 


Izzy could see more blame in their eyes than support. 


Nothing but silence. 


Killer silence. 


Then suddenly, Steven began to smile. Then, slowly, that turned into silent giggling. Then loud giggling; giggling at 
Izzy. 


"What the Hell are you laughing for Goofball!" Izzy inquired hostilely. 


"| think you know very well WHAT" said Steven. And with that he left out. 


Izzy now stood, his mouth dropped in Horror, and felt himself begin to burn in Heat! He felt like he was in Helll 
He must've been red as a bell pepper! 


Izzy damn near could've blacked out, with all the blood rushing through his head. 


What was STEVEN now IMPLYING? 


Was this all part of some sick conspiracy? 


Izzy looked at Duff now desperately, the last one there, for any possible support. 


But Duff just stood there, looking calmer, with an almost realization look to his eyes. 


Duff and lazy stared silently at each other for several minutes. 


Finally Duff said, " You three had better figure things out. We are together to PERFORM. MUSIC is primary, 


that should be our focus. WE NEED TO GET BACK ON THE STAGE." 


And with that, Duff left out. 


Izzy was now left all alone to stew in his emotions, and to think. 


NNNNNNNN NNN NNN 


Another day passed. Everyone was getting more nervous, but by now EVERYONE was avoiding each other! 


It was only 2 days now to the show, which by this point, was beginning to look doomed. 


Duff had returned to his work at the restaurant as usual, but he seemed more pensive than usual. He'd made 


a couple of mistakes on dessert orders. This wasn't typical for dessert chef, Duff. Finally, his boss came into 


the back. 


"Duff, are you ok?" Inquired his boss. "Oh yeah, i'm fine." Duff replied. 


But his boss watched, as once again, Duff began to fill pastries meant to be lemon, with apple filling. 


"Listen Duff, don't worry about this. I'll let you off with pay for the rest of the evening. Lenny can take over. 


Go home, get some rest." 


Duff stood there in shock. 
He just realized what mistake he was making with the pastries. Its like Duff wasn't all there. 


Lenny came over, "I got these, don't worry. Have a good night Duff" 


"Thanks." Duff replied With that, he took off his apron, then went into the changing room to change his clothes. 


Duff took his usual food allowance, and left and went home. 


Erin was going batshit crazy! She hadn't gone back to work in two days now. She spent most of the time in 
bed, waiting for Axl to return. She had much to discuss with him. 


Steven was probably the least affected. He went back to his basically care free ways. Pursuing girls for quick 
sex, getting High, drinking, and practicing music. Steven was getting better all the time though. He would keep 
the band in perfect timing, they would be impressed with his drumming skills. 


Steven practiced away in their studio, almost oblivious to how much the band was fracturing at this point. 


Slash spent his time in quiet solitude. Alone, deep in thought. Since he didn’t have any joints, he smoked 
cigarettes in quiet solitude. 


Another day passed. Still no sign from Axl. 


The day before the show, the band could no longer avoid each other. 


They met for rehearsals. 


Slash nonchalantly sat down to play. He'd written a couple new riffs. 


Steven and Duff watched him silently. "S0, what happened?!" Steven blurted out suddenly. 


"What do you mean what happened?" Inquired Slash. 


"No." Slash answered simply. "I haven't seen either of them. | know as much as you two do." 


Duff and Steven stared on at Slash silently. Slash just played his guitar nonchalantly. 


Slash let his top hat cover most of his face as he played, blocking out the distractions. 
Once Slash got to playing guitar, the world and its cares just melted away. 


Maybe an hour later, the band heard a door open and shut. It was Izzy. Izzy's eyes lingered on Slash, but he 
said nothing. Izzy sat down, waited, and began to play along with Slash's lead. 


Everyone was there now, that usually practiced together. Axl didn't normally attend the rehearsals anyway. 


The band played in perfect timing with each other. 


Still, there was an odd feeling that hung in the air. Members looked at each other from time to time uneasily. 


Everyone felt.odd. But no one spoke anything. 


No need for anyone to speak, they were all thinking the same thing. 


Axl didn't normally attend rehearsals. But without Axl, the show couldn't go on. 


FEFEEEFEFEEEPEEEEEEE PEEP E EE ET 


This was the Day of the show. It was now 2 pm. 
The show wasn't until [Opm, but usually the band went on around midnight. 


Slash had to work at the newspaper stand at 5 pm. 


Slash needed to get high. But Izzy stuck to his word, he didn't give Slash any freebies. Slash really needed to 
get High! 


He could not deny the feelings he was having for Axl. As for as Slash was concerned, Axl was -the- love of 


his life. 


But Slash hoped he hadn't moved too quickly and scared Axl off. 


And here was IZZY, tryinng to stop it alll Slash wasn't going to let IZZY get in the way of things. If Axl didn't 
want a relationship, itd have to come from AXL HIMSELF, not due to Izzy's interference. As far as Slash was 


concerned, there was NO reason to believe their relationship would interfere with band business. 


All of this commotion was building up a usually calm Slash's stresses. Slash seriously NEEDED to get high, for 
actual reasons this time, and not just the pleasure of it. 


How did this happen? Slash didn’t really have an answer for that. 


It happened the way all love happens he guessed. They had suddenly gone from being just good bandmates, to 


lovers. ......Lovers, if Axl would only accept that. 


And Axl was very Gorgeous, breathtakingly beautiful, after all. One could lose themselves in Axl's exotic eyes. 


He was a one of a kind beauty and wonder. 


Slash had watched audience members lust over Axl. Axl had a sexiness that exuded from him, that words 
could not describe. Everything about him; his looks, his voice, his everyday mannerisms, and the passion that 
poured out of him on stage. The way he moved his beautiful long hair on stage, or head-banged, poured out 
pure seduction And Axl had a nice round buttox no one could take their eyes off of when he performed on 


stage. Axl seemed to have it all. 


A one world wonder. 


It was easy to see why so many girls got obsessed over him. 


Slash watched people orgasm over Axl all the time during their performances. Both men and women. And Slash 


knew Axl saw it too. But Axl the notorious tease, flaunted his assets, and only played his seduction more. 


Slash would make him pay for that. If only Axl would let him, that is. 


And, as Slash found out the other night, Axl was a good kisser. 


No surprises though. One only needed to briefly watch Axl's moves on stage for a second, to easily see he was 


good in bed. Watching Axl on stage was like watching soft porn. Soft Porn - with Axl Rose! 


No wonder Axl was such an acclaimed Front Man. 


And Slash knew, Axl had some feelings there for him too. Axl may have been suppressing his due to his past 
abuse though. Still, it was something Slash could see in Axl's eye. 


Nothing too surprising though. 


Slash wasn't a bad looking guy himself. Slash had no troubles getting sex or relationships with just about 


anyone he wanted. And usually, Slash was the object of pursuit. 


And Slash with his guitar made an irresistible combo. Women swooned over him. 


Slash knew Axl was attracted to him. Slash knew he turned Axl on, even if on a subconscious level. 


And the way Axl let him get away with things that others couldn't, was confirmation enough alone. 


Slash didn't believe Axl was even aware of his own feelings. He was sure if confronted, Axl would deny having 


any feelings for him. Maybe Axl would even believe that. 


But Slash would help him with all of that though. He'd make it all go away. And Slash wouldn't hurt him in the 


process. 


Slash was a very skilled, patient lover. Both in bed and out. Slash never rushed people nor made them feel 


uncomfortable. 


He'd patiently wait Axl out if need be. Slash, through much experience, had developed good relationship 


mannerisms and sex skills. 


And he would use all of them on Axl. 


wun 


Slash had arranged to meet his dealer on the corner of Heinz and Grace. But his dealer seemed to be running 


late. Slash glanced at his watch nervously. Dealer was half an hour late. 


IZZY 
Izzy was in his room in a hotel, shooting up. 


Izzy didn't do any drug dealings today. Just concentrated on doping himself up. 

Izzy needed the therapy. 

The stress had gotten the better of him. 

Izzy sat in his chair, a needle now in his arm. After the injection, Izzy slowly slipped the needle out, and placed 


on some cotton. He held his hand there, as his head reclined back in ecstasy. 


It was Izzy's third shot of heroin for the day. 


The hours flew by, still no Axl. 

The band met around 9 pm at a local bar. Right after Slash's shift. 
"So no one has seen Axl yet?!" excalimed Duff. 

"No." everyone answered. Duff looked at his watch. It was now 9:20pm. 


Duff shook his head. 


The members all looked around, nervously at each other. 


Come 4:45 pm, the band decided to go to the club. Maybe Axl would meet them there? 


Axl was very unpredictable. 


And if nothing else, the crowd could hear some good, slamming music. 


But without Axl, a riot or an outbreak of some kind, would be imminent. 


The crowd simply wasn't interested in having no Axl to enjoy, and instrumentals alone. They rioted every time 
Axl didn't show. Without exception. 
This wasn't a symphony, but a concert. Axl had to be there. 


NNN NINN 


SWEET CHILD OF SEDUCTION 
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SWEET CHILD OF SEDUCTION 


THE SHOW 


It was 10:30pm, The band had made it to the club. They sat around in the back area. They had told the guys 
on before them, they didn't mind them playing late. So that other band kept playing. It was no shock to the 


audience. Everyone was already used to GNR being late. 


At one point, Duff peaked through the curtain, there was an audience of at least 600 out there, waiting for 


Guns n Roses. 


As it approached midnight, GNR readied themselves for the stage. 
Tension was building. 
Duff swung his bass string over him, and listened to the anouncements. 


"and here they are, the Best, the Biggest, Baddest, and Loudest Band in All Los Angelesll! ........... GUNS AND 


The crowd went wild. 


The band looked around at each other with uncertainty, and reluctantly, they went out onto stage. The crowd 
went wild cheering. But before long, there was a noticeable(audible) gasp, from the audience, followed by silence. 
Everyone had noticed Axl was missing. The band went about setting up their equipment and discussing which 
song they would play, in spite of this. Then they got into their respective positions. 


THE STAGE 


They band begin to play ‘Night Train’, during the intro, everything got quiet. But soon, a roar developed in the 


audience, low at first, then growing louder. 
The Band went on playing. Then things began to fly. Nothing really dangerous yet, just cups, packs of gum, and 


unlit cigarettes . 


"Boo's" were starting now, with chants of "Where's Axl, where's Axl". 


The band stepped up the volume on their instruments. The crowd wondered if this was some kind of joke. 


Izzy ducked out of the way of a flying can, when suddenly from the back, Axl stepped out onto the stage. 


Axl broke into the song immediately, as the crowd's roar quickly turned into loud ecstatic cheering. Though 
some bandmembers were a bit upset at Axl, and a bit shaken, the band breathed a collective sigh of relief. 


Nobody dared ask Axl any questions. Their Singer had returned. And saved the DAy. 


Axl looked delicious, his long flowing mid-back length hair had been freshly done, with few loose s-curls added 
to the bottom. It was parted at the top along the middle. A little eye-liner helped bring his gorgeous eyes out. 


As usual, Axl was freakin Gorgeous. 


Axl was wearing a nice new pair of tight black spandex rock pants the band hadn't seen before. These pants 
weren't open on the buttox, but closed These pants had a split running down both outer legs, starting from his 
mid thigh. There was a nice mesh material filling in the openings of each split. Small colorful green designs were 


placed along the borders of the splits. 

He looked stunning. 

Axl was wearing a black t shirt to match, with matching colorful designs. One of Slash's favorite jackets for 
Axl to wear, was the native american styled jacket in fringe style. 

It had wicks (strings) along the arms, and on the front and back of body. Axl normally wore a brown or cream 


colored indian fringe style jacket, but today he was wearing a brand new black one, matching his clothes 


perfectly. 


Axl was also wearing long, black, fringe style boots, to match his jacket. 


As if Axl could EVER top himself, he was absolutely STUNNING today! 


Slash was unable to speak. 
‘Why does Axl always do this to me, esp in performances? Slash thought in agony, 


‘CHRIST, after going AWOL for days, what a way for him to make an entrancelll' thought Slash in anguish. 


Slash stood in shock at Axl's beauty for several seconds, before continuing to play. 


lzzy took some notice of Axl too. 


Obviously, Erin had taken Axl shopping again. As for Axl's hair, it never really mattered how it was done in the 

beginning, because in those days, any style and hair dye was usually sweated away by the fourth or fifth song. 
His long hair was gorgeous dry or wet anyway, so it didn't really matter. But the added style today only added 

to his perfection 


The audience, along with Slash, savored the beautiful sight of Axl. 


He came out blazing onto the stage, seemingly with a new burst of energy. Flying across the stage almost 


effortlessly. 


The fringe wicks on his jacked and boots flowed behind him, accentuating his movements, like a beautiful bird. 


Axl always had amazing amounts of energy whenever he performed. For most, it was a mystery how Axl 
maintained such high levels of energy during performances. Just another quality of his that helped christen 
Axl 

"World's Best Frontman". 


THE PERFORMANCE 


The band was surging in adrenaline, from all the events of the past week. 


This near riot; then Axl's almost missing the show, then suddenly showing up, gave them another surge of 


adrenaline. 
This was how ONR liked shows. Raw, uncensored, and on the edge. 


They were all in top notch condition for performing their trademark, premium, fully energetic raw GNR show. 


Maybe Axl had done this on purpose. Axl was a perfectionist, performance quality meant the world to him. And 
Axl was a pure GENIUS. Both in brains, and his massive talent. Axl was very emotional, and Loved keeping 


things lively. 


There was never a dull moment with Axl. Both on stage and off. 
Best leader and singer that any Band could ever hope to have. A miracle. GNR was very fortunate to have him. 


The Band now shot off straight into ‘Its So Easy’, as that best represented their collective mood. 
Axl was on fire, he shot straight off into the lyrics of "Its so Easy", his voice powerful, soulful and Bluesy. 
Axl's rasp wasn't needed as much in this song. 


By this second song, Axl was already getting sweaty. Axl was full of emotion. Axl seemed to snarl with the 
lyrics of ‘Its so Easy’, sometimes gritting his teeth. 


"GAWD he's sooo HOTTT! thought slash, beginning to sweat from pure Lust. ‘This is Torture! Slash concluded. 


Slash now hid his face behind his hair, to prevent Axl affecting his performance. Axl was being brutal. 


Slash's dick was hardening down there. ‘Damn it Axllll Slash whispered beneath his curls. 


Good thing Slash had such gorgeous, thick curls. They had served him well on stage, shielding him from many 


embarrassing moments. 


The next song was ‘Rocket Queen. 


Axl was standing, with his round, voluptuous ass in full view of Slash. 
Axl grabbed the microphone, and swung it up under his arm, bending forward slightly, as he vocalized into 


speaker. 


This posture outlined Axl's curviness from behind. 


Axis ass and thighs were voluptuous and shapely; and tight and fit. 


Slash could only lean his head back, in passion. 


He wanted those thighs and ass. 


He'd make Axl his Rocket Queen. 


Next the band played ‘Sweet Child’. Slash again hid behind his curls. He didn't want Axl to disturb his playing. 


Getting too hot now, Axl took off his jacket, exposing his beautiful, smooth skinned, hairless, but slightly 


muscular arms. 


Later during ‘Sweet Child! , Axl dropped down on his knees, and leaned back holding the mic stand between his 


legs, screaming passionately into the mic. His wet hair fell back behind him, as he screamed into the mic. 


What a yummy sight Axl was! 
Slash was still able to see him below the curls. Slash hair wasn't quite long enough to keep him from seeing Axl 


whenever he went down onto his knees. 


Women in the audience were clawing and grabbing for Axl. 


The bouncers kept them back. 
‘FUCK! With all that RAW PASSION, imagine what a GOOD FUCK this PHENOM is? Thought Slash deliciously. 


Slash licked his lips hungrily now, he couldn't help savoring the view. 


Slash wanted to drive Axl batshit insane in bed. Slash began imagining all kinds of sexual acts with Axl. Even 
new things he could try. And in his mind, Slash wasn't having any mercy on Axl. He let his imagination run wild 
now. Being only a few feet from Axl, it was easy for Slash to imagine all kinds of sexual acts with Axl, esp in 
that position. He simply couldn't contain his imagination any longer , with Axl, as usual being the ultimate Tease. 


Slash pressed his guitar against his bulging, hungry cock. 


‘Ill make him cry and beg for mercy, thought Slash ruthlessly. 


Members of the audience were orgasming to Axl's performance along with Slash. 


But Before long, Axl was up and running around again. 
Soon, Axl came up behind Slash, and wrapped his arms tight around his midsection, resting his head 
comfortably on Slash's shoulder. 


Axl held Slash snug and tight in his comfortable arms; Axl's body felt so good next to him. Axl's hands were 
skillful, with his fingers resting methodically on Slash's chest. 


Holy Fuck, he felt so good! Slash licked his lips. 


Axl sung along with Slash's playing, snarling on certain words. 


Slash was coming undone now. Axl released him and ran off to another member on stage. 


‘How was Axl born so HOT?!" Slash questioned the Universe? 


‘Axl knows better than this, ‘teasing me’, thought Slash darkly, 


‘After | made my feelings known to him’. 


‘I've done my part. | warned him’ thought Slash. 


Slash eyed Axl dangerously, not caring if he saw. He examined Axl from head to toe. 
He studied every curve, nook and cranny of Axl; consuming him with his eyes. 
He wanted to devour Axl. 


Make him whimper, shiver, whine, moan and scream. All in LOVE of course. 


He wanted to posSess him. 


Make Axl his Rocket Queen. 


‘With some TLC, I'll take his precious, fragile virginity’, thought Slash smirking dangerously. 


‘Ill take the pain away’. Slash thought. 
‘ll make him need me: 


‘And want me: plotted Slash. 


Slash wanted to make Axl scream out his name in his countless vocal registers; like playing a rhythmic guitar. 


Slash watched Axl, he was giving a thumbs up salute to someone in the audience. 


Then Axl stooped to pick up a bra thrown on stage. He threw it over his shoulders and stood back up. 


Then he began head-banging, his hair flew skillfully back and forth. 


What an awesome Frontman. 


Fuck, he was just TOO fuckin sexy. 


Slash'd make Axl lose controll. 


‘And make him MINES: contemplated Slash. 


Slash, who was in back part of stage, moved forward now to the Front and side of the stage, until he was in 


view of Axl. 


Slightly leaning back, Slash began bumping and grinding his guitar with his groin area in rhythm with his guitar 


playing. 
Grinding his hips around in semi-circular motions with great skill as he played. 


Hoping Axl caught a glimpse. 


It wasn't uncommon thing for Slash to do anyway during their performances, make out with his guitar, and It 
didn't throw off his playing, so no one thought it was unusual. No one but Izzy that is, who was looking appalled 
at this point. But by now, Slash couldn't have cared less. 


Slash WANTED Axl to see. 


He could Handle Izzy later. 


Slash licked his lips salaciously, as he grinded crudely with his guitar, his head falling back in ecstasy. 


As common as it was for Slash to make out with his guitar, little would Axl have known, this was intended for 


him. 


The women went wild for Slash. They began clawing and reaching for him. 


The bouncers again restrained them. 


Once again, some members of the audience were orgasming to their performance, this time for Slash. 


The crowd was in awe of the world's greatest band, GNR. 


AFTERSHOW COMPLICATIONS 
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AFTERSHOW COMPLICATIONS 


AXL, THE COMPLICATED MAN. 


AXL'S MIND. 
Axl had spent the past week in torture, not that that was so unusual for him. Mental torture and agony. He 


had called Erin over, and they spent much time in conversation 
Axl needed help. 
Erin took him to the hospital. They diagnosed him Bipolar, and with PTSD. 


Axl had been to a doctor before, but didn't like the pills prescribed. This new doctor prescribed new pills. Taking 
the pills helped Axl feel a little bit better. 


But nothing, absolutely nothing, could stop the images flooding into his mind. 


Not even being here, performing on stage before Hundreds of crazed fans. 


But in a crazy way, those thoughts helped drive Axl's performances. 


Nobody understood the amount of passion that went into Axl's performances. He was a pure PHENOM on stage. 
Untouchable by other artists. 


Adrenaline poured from every follicle of Axl. 


But what no one realized, many times Axl was reacting to past traumatic memories and flashbacks on stage. 


He was driven either by the rage of his abuse; or his determination to succeed, 


A dangerous, volatile, combo cocktail of Happiness, vs Sadness and Anger. 
The three uncontrollably rotating dangerously around each other. 
It was hard to know which was driving him on stage. 


Axl was highly misunderstood. 


Right now, images of despair flooded Axl's mind. Axl poured that energy into his performance. 


At times, he gritted his teeth in remembrance to his childhood beatings. 


He snarled and gritted his teeth sometimes also... when remembering past sexual abuse. 


In spite of all this, one thing stood certain, IOO% of the time. 


Whenever Axl put his arms around Slash, all the torture melted away. He felt total warmth and security. 


He rested his head safely on Slash's strong shoulders during performances, feeling complete comfort and 


safety. 


Even protection. 


Sometimes when thoughts started to overwhelm Axl and get him down, resting himself on Slash a few seconds 


renewed him for the rest of the show. 


Thats what had happened tonight. 


Axl didn't understand the way he felt about Slash. 


From the first moment they met, it was as if they'd known each other their whole lives. 

Like they were family. 

And it wasn't only Axl's imagination; the world took notice too. 

Axl and Slash's stage chemistry was magic, to become one of world renown. People loved it, and were drawn to 
it. 

It spurred phrases like ‘Slaxl' to describe it. 

Even the world could see the Love and chemistry between them. 

Axl knew him and Slash had something special. 

Something that couldn't be replaced. 

Something...he didn't know what. 

And in spite of being raped and taken advantage of by various men, for some reason, Axl never batted an eye 
to sleep next to or share his bed with Slash. 


And Axl always woke up safe and in tact. 


Ohhh, thats right. The drugs. Izzy's drugs. That was it. 


Axl had went on to perform with the band, leading them to wrap up another very successful concert. And 


averting a near riot. 


When the show was done, the band would usually wind down in Back. 


Axl sat down a few minutes in the back to regain some energy. Of all the bandmembers, Axl by far exerted 
the most energy during their shows. He needed to recoup. Mentally and physically. The thoughts were winding 


down in his head too. 


Axl drank a lemon water concoction he'd saved in his locker. He waited for Erin, who was using the back 


bathroom. 
Axl was going to stay at Erin's apartment tonight. 


Erin promptly whisked Axl out, after exiting the bathroom. 


Which was much to Slash's disappointment, who upon entering the backstage area, only caught a glimpse of 
Axl's back, leaving out the door. 


"BAAAAH, ERINI!" said Slash with disgust. 


Slash was now in a somber mood, as he changed his clothes. 


Duff entered the back, and went to his locker. 
Steven entered a few minutes later. 


Izzy entered the back area last, as he was always meticulous about checking stage for any band equipment 
mistakenly left behind after performances. 


This had saved the band much money. 


To his great relief, Slash was alone. Axl was gone. 

Duff was in the back area making phone call, Steven had gone into the showers. Which is where Izzy headed. 
A stripper was meeting Slash tonight, so he'd shower at her place. But he couldn't get Axl off his mind. 
"Good show tonight Slash, i saw you, you knocked it out of the park" Duff consoled, seeing his somber state. 
"Thank you Duff. Thank you for keeping everyone on time with your counting, even Steven" 

"Thanks. Yeah, Steven's playing better isn't he?" Duff mused. 

"Yeah." smiled Slash. 


Pause. 


"Well Axl really had us going tonightHe nearly caused a riot!" Duff commented. 

"Yeah, but i kinda figured he was going to show, its our primary source of revenue" said Slash. 

"Hmmm, yes, but Axl's pretty unpredictable. His moods come before the money." said Duff. 

"Yeah, i TOTALLY didn't think Axl would show, thought we were fucked," Said Steven suddenly, exiting the 
shower area. "You know how Axl is with his mood swings." 


"Yeah, well at least he did come. " said Izzy, exiting the showers now. "Not much left for us to complain about." 


Long pause, as the guys continued getting ready. 
"Except, " Izzy was starting, examining Slash, 


but just then, Slash's ride honked for him outside. " See ya later boys" Slash waved as he left off. 


And it was a good thing Slash's ride arrived when she did. 


"Yeah, but Axl shouldn't have scared us." continued Duff. 


‘It was to rev up the adrenaline for the show," Izzy answered. 


"And we can't really blame him anyway, with all he's gone through lately," said Izzy, glancing at the door Slash 
just left out. 


Izzy wanted a confrontation with Slash. A violent one. 


Something Izzy was preparing for. 


"What are you on about! We all did a knock out show! ‘AND: avoided a riot! Why can't you just be happy for 
the band?" Duff retorted. 


"You guys aren't very observant!" Izzy 


responded bitterly, shutting his locker. 


"Ohhhh, nooooo," said Steven sighing, "Not this again. 

"I saw nothing. Absolutely nothing. " continued Steven 

"This is getting way out of hand, IZZY. YOU guys need to sort this out." warned Duff. 
"Oh, so you ARE finally getting it?!"lzzy snapped back. 

"Oh. we'll sort things out all right," stated Izzy, and left out with nothing more. 


Leaving Duff and Steven bewildered, in shock,and questioning things among each other. . 


IZZY'S RAGE 


Izzy POV (mind) 


WHAT IN THE WORLD WAS GOING ON? 


WHAT was happening with AXLI 


Izzy felt like he was being BETRAYED by his long time childhood buddy! 


He watched much of the going's on between Slash and Axl on stage. He didn't see everything, but what he saw 


was damning enough. 


Axl definitely wasn't stupid, but Izzy was always the the wiser one of the two. At least in street smarts. 


IZZY is the one who got both of them here from Indiana, and made the necessary connections to get them 
started. Izzy laid the foundation. 
To Axl's credit, he managed to bring some valuable music equipment to LA, but streetwise, Axl was completely 


gullible, in Izzy's mindl 


Only, Axl didn't realize it. 


Izzy has NEVER, EVER been taken advantage of by ANYONE. Not even in his Drug dealings. A rare feat EVEN 


among seasoned Drug dealers, with lots street smarts who grew up in Big cities. 


Izzy must've set some kind of record. 


But... but AXL on the OTHER HAND, had already been taken advantage of by several strangers! 
While simply traveling herel 
Sure, Izzy didn't have the sexy, androgynous rock star looks of Axl, but also he had smarter brains. 


For example; 


Foolishly, Axl typically opted to hitchike; for HUNDREDS OF MILES! 
"Fool, thought Izzy. Axl had been raped multiple times, BY MEN! 


Axl only confessed to 2 rapes, but alluded to others. 


When was Axl going to get it? 
And his good ole Trusted childhood buddy , Izzy, was who Axl always turned to in the aftermath. It was IZZY 
himself, who was always there, waiting to help Axl pick up the pieces, after making some... STUPID mistake! 


Izzy had even helped clean Axl up after a near rape once. 


And now enter SLASH A good enough bandmember, yes, yes, he was awesome with a guitar. But the guy had 
ISSUES in his personal life. OF the addiction kind primarily, but Slash had relationship issues as well. On a scale l- 
10, 10 being best, he was probably like 4. 


Slash blew through girlfriends and lovers like toilet paper! He never really connected to anyone, but used the 
other to get HIS wants met. He didn't seem to get the term ‘commitment'He didn't really treat lovers well. 


Has Axl ever considered that fact? 


Slash was a lot street smarter than Axl. Even if that wasn't totally obvious from the outside . 
Slash had had more street experience. 

Izzy sincerely believed, Axl was underestimating Slash. 

Slash was cunning. 

Slash was somewhat manipulative and conniving. 


Slash was a whole lot slicker than Axl, in Izzy's view . 


Sure. Slash would smile in your face, and seemed pretty down to earth. But there was a whole other side to 
him. Izzy could see it in his eyes. Slash had a very sneaky demeanor about him. And all that hiding behind his 
hair. You always got the feeling he was hiding something. 


Izzy didn't know how Axl couldn't see itll 


Slash was all about himself! 


Slash was a snake! Who knew how to use his soft speaking voice when necessary to get what he wanted. 


Izzy was simply trying to protect his naive, severely abused Axl 


Slash would even HIDE behind his hair often, to cover his face, and avoid people. 


WHO IN THIS WORLD TRUSTS SOMEBODY LIKE THAT! 


Nobody. 


Nobody but his gullible friend from Indiana, Axl Rose, who thought he was smarter than he really was! 
The same one with at least 2 Rapes already under his belt! 

Izzy scoffed to himself 

Izzy was fuming, a dark shade of red, as he stood shirtless in the mirror. 

He simply could not believe the way Axl had been smarting off to him lately! 

Maybe he just shouldn't say anything, and let Axl learn a hard lesson, AGAIN 


But this time, let Axl pick up the pieces for his own mistakes. 


better yet, Izzy could teach Slash a lesson Let him know he didn't have everyone fooled. So Izzy had been in 
training. To deal with Slash. 


After all....IZZY was the ONLY man Axl could trust! The ONLY one Axl has ever trusted 


Thats the way it has always been. They would even help each other dress and undress, seeing each other 
completely naked. 


He'd touched Axl's nice... soft...but firm....skin. 


Smelled the sweet aroma of his freshly washed...... hair. Mmmmh, it was so nice. 


Izzy had never.........taken advantage of Axl like that. 


It was Izzy who knew the most about Axl, and stuck with him throughout the years, Not SlashIll 


Who was Slash to suddenly come here and........and.....and....take his place? 


Izzy reached for a shaver, and began shaving his face, what little hair there was on it. 


Izzy then rinsed his face. It was hot to the touch. 


Izzy's temper was boiling over. 


Axl's words came back to haunt him, "You like to watch that wouldn't you lzz?" 


How dare he! 


Izzy would really have liked to punch Axl in the face over that comment. 


Izzy had gone into the bathroom after the show, taken a quick shower, only to come out, and find Duff and 
Steven blindly consoling Slash. Not even realizing what Slash was really upset about. He'd obviously intended to 


find Axl back there, but Axl was already gone. 


Was it possible Axl was finally catching on? 
Was there hope? 


Who knew, with Axl. 


Or maybe the credit should be given to Erin for whisking Axl out? 


Initially the band didn't notice Izzy. Thats one thing Izzy had going for him. He wasn't easy to spot. 


Izzy finished getting ready and put his shirt on. 
Then Izzy gave Duff and Steven a cruel dose of reality, on his way outleaving them to stew on it. 


Izzy was quite upset at how the whole band seemed to be turning a blind eye to things. 
Then Izzy left the concert building, and went back to his apartment. 


The stripper was there to greet him when he got back home. 
As Izzy tried to spend the night in sexual bliss with her, his thoughts of Axl kept getting in the way. 
He tried drinking to loosen him up, to no avail. 


"Its ok honey. Its not your fault. Don't worry, we'll try again later," She consoled him. 


But at least the dope was really good. 


REWARDS, ALIENATION 
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REWARDS 


Slash and the stripper went to a corner, met his dealer, bought some drugs, and went back to her place to get 


high. She only invited a couple friends; and it was a booze, drugs, and orgy Frenzy all night! 


It had been a good night for the Band. Together they had cleared about $6200 grand to split among them, 
after concert fees etc. On the night that everything had started out looking doomed, each man cleared $1240. 
Though Axl worked the hardest, followed next by Slash, still at that time they split earnings equally. Not really 
fair to Axl, or Slash. 


But Slash celebrated with getting high. As was his normal MO. 
Sexual performance was exceptional on Slash's part tonight. 
Axl had really turned him ON tonight. 

And the stripper benefited. 


Slash envisioned the stripper being Axl. 


He even made her wear a bandana, which the women enjoyed as kinky. 


Slash didn't need to be so careful either, the strippers didn't have traumatic issues to consider. Slash could let 
himself loose. 


The women were all impressed with Slash skill 


Duff bought some new equipment, and saved the rest of the money that remained. As always, Duff celebrated 
rocker style with Vodka, at home with his then girlfriend. 


They hosted a mini barbecue too, with a couple neighbors. 


Axl mostly saved his money, only buying a few bottles of liquor. Erin and him went out for seafood the next 


day, with live fresh Lobster served at their table. 


As mentioned before, Izzy spent the night with the stripper, and getting high in a wasted bliss. 


Steven took some money to his grandma, then saved the rest for himself. Steven was preparing to get himself 
a room. Oddly, beer, popcorn, and a rented movie was how he celebrated; alone tonight. Steven wanted to save 
as much money as possible. 


AXL'S POV 

Axl was home with Erin. 

While home with Erin, he was sipping some hot ginger tea. 

"Glad we got you outa there, just in time huh honey?" Erin stated proudly. 
"Yeah uhum'" replied Axl, taking another sip, "Just in time." he finished. 


Erin checked the banana bread in the oven 


Axl poured himself another cup of tea. 
"Boy, some of those guys really have it out for you, don't they?!" Erin continued. 


"Why do you think that is?" she inquired. 


"Should we change your wardrobe? Something more conservative?" Erin suggested. 
"That wouldn't work for our bottom line though. Sex sells." Axl responded. 
"You were being hunted, We really had to RESCUE you outta there!” Erin continued. 


"Uhm hmm, it was close, glad to be here now and safe, thanks hon, " Axl agreed, looking down now. 


His face reddening with guilt. 
The thoughts kept coming back to him; 
"Do you trust me?" Slash's voice echoed in him. 


Slash kissing him deliciously and passionately. Slash's lips engulfing his. 


He never felt like this with other guys. 


Axl couldn't really explain it. He just connected with Slash..on deeper levels. 


Really, Axl felt embarrassed about the whole situation. 


Axl wanted to bury the feelings. Hoping avoidance would just make them go away. 


It was hard for him to face Slash these days. He never even made eye contact with Slash the whole night. 
Something Slash had to have noticed. 


However, Axl couldn't be angry at him, like he'd be with most men. Somehow, his anger was non-existant with 


Slash. Its like he was soft puddy in Slash's hands. And Slash played and molded him however he liked. 


Slash's words came back to haunt Axl, 


"You never wanted to kiss me?" Slash asked. "Never wondered what that'd be like, Axl?" 


A TRIAL IN PATIENCE, ALIENATION 


Slash had had a good night, but he awoke in the morning, sober and bothered. 
Why had Axl avoided him last night? 


Somehow, something had changed. 
Slash knew this wasn't all just coincidence. 
Erin coming, to snag him away and all. 


He really needed to speak with Axl. 


But how could he get to him? 
Axl no longer slept in the storage space. 
Sometimes Axl slept at Erin's. other times he slept God knows where! 


Slash would lay nights at the storage, lonesome and staring at the spot where Axl used to lay. 


Slash was becoming frustrated. 


And this pattern continued in the ensuing weeks. 
When they had a scheduled show, Axl showed up for the performance only, and didn't hang around afterwards. 


The band figured this was Axl's new MO. 


But, sometimes Duff, Izzy, or Steven caught up with Axl outside the shows. 


While Slash only saw Axl during performances. 


Slash would hear stories about how one of them had met Axl at such and such place, and he said so and so, 


before they realized how odd Slash was looking at them. Then they would cut the discussion short. 


‘What was going on here?” questioned Slash. Had he scared him away? 
Had his well intended actions... backfired? 


But onstage, there was never any animosity between them. 


You'd never guess Axl wasn't hanging out regularly with the band, or with Slash. 


Axl seemed to love Slash as much as ever. 


He wrapped his arms around Slash in earnest during performances. 
The chemistry was strong as ever. ......at least from Axl's end. 
So much so, many times Slash expected to find Axl chilling back at the storage space again. 


But Axl never showed. 


Not that Erin didn't have anything to do with this as well 


She had seen and heard many things. She was becoming afraid. 


She helped encourage Axl's paranoia and fear, and did what she could to separate them. 


Axl was never out walking anymore. Erin picked him up and dropped him off. 


It was certainly to her benefits to keep Axl from hanging out with the Slash as much as possible. 


PERERA And also from Izzy. 


And Izzy no longer hosted after-parties, anything to help keep Slash and Axl apart. 


Well, at least he didn't host them at the storage space anymore. Izzy hosted the parties less frequently now, 


but in a friend's or strippers back yard were the new locations, when available. 

Slash wasn't invited nor aware of these parties. Izzy had to be very careful to keep Slash unaware, and 
offered drugs to bribe the others to keep their mouths shut. 

But this avoidance continued for so long, a few months, 

even Izzy had finally let his guards down. Erin was doing a good job keeping things under control. 

Things were back to normal, as far as Izzy was concerned. 


So Izzy finally stopped plotting physical confrontation against Slash. 


But, Slash needed to get to the bottom of this. He was starting to feel like a stranger in his own band. Odd 
looks he would get. 
Whisperings that would stop as soon as he entered the room. 


And he hadn't given up on Axl. 


Axl was sending him mixed messages. At first, Slash just let Axl have his space. 


But that space just seemed to widen and widen with time. 


And Axl took his time with everything. He didn't mind making people wait. 
This wasn't really unusual, for those who knew Axl. 


So it was difficult to know what Axl was really thinking now. 


Slash was very patient, a skill being tested to the max right now. 
Slash understood all this was a shock to Axl, and didn't want to rush him. 


But now he was running out of patience. Finally. After Weeks upon weeks had gone by. 
Slash needed to know where he stood with Axl. 


Not very healthy in a band. 


But patience has its rewards. 


REWARDS 


With Izzy no longer spying now, opportunities became more abundant. 

With time, Axl was slowly letting his guard down too, somewhat. 

Axl was starting to hang out longer at the concert hall after shows, winding down with the guys in the back. 
Once he even hung out at a bar with the Band, with Slash included. 

‘Not yet, thought Slash. 


Slash didn't make his move yet. Axl was getting more comfortable again 


Maybe he was starting to trust Slash again? 


So Slash just let things be. A few more weeks went by. 


ro DATE NIGHT? 

One calm, sunny day, Slash offered to buy Axl lunch. He chose one of Axl's favorite spots, 
‘Pizza Hub’, a place renown for shrimp rolls, crab rolls, fried chicken, and of course Pizza. 
Slash had the whole day planned out. 


Slash arranged to meet Axl. He offered Axl some guitar gear as a bonus. 


Slash thought ahead, and reserved a table. The place got quite busy in evenings. 


Slash picked the Happy Hour, between Tpm and ‘pm. It always helped for Axl to drink something. 
Slash arrived I0 min early, and waited outside. 


But Axl was late. 


They only had a 2 hour window, Tpm- Spm. 
At 20 min late, Fear began to grip Slash as he considered the possibilities. 


Was Axl... bringing someone? Particularly ERIN!!! Slash's worst nightmare right now. 


Maybe Axl wasn't going to show at all? 


Slash smoked nervously, dropping his lit cigarette butt. 


He watched the minutes slip by on his watch. 


But Axl arrived 40 min late. Not particularly bad timing for Axl. 


But Slash had been waiting a total 50 min. 


At least Axl showed up alone. ‘Very good sign. Don't mess this up Slash, Slash counseled himself. 


Slash greeted Axl and shook hands as they met at the door. They went inside. 


Slash nervousness was still winding down, he hadn't been sure Axl would show at all. Slash had been sweating a 


little. 


They sat down in their reserved booth, and straightway the waitress took their orders and drinks. 


Slash excused himself to freshen in the bathroom quick, telling Axl he had to pee. 


The place was lively, the music was pumping, people were getting drunk. 
There was a dance floor under construction 


Axl shook his head along to the music. 
Slash returned. 
Their booth was U-shaped 


Axl was sitting across booth from Slash. Not close enough for Slash. 


They sat in silence, observing their surroundings, and waiting for their drinks. 


And Slash was quietly collecting himself. 


Finally, Axl said, "So.. you wanted to see me?" in a formal, businesslike tone. 


"Whats this about?" Axl inquired. 


Finally Slash said, "How's it been going?" 


"Its been going. I've written new lyrics i think you should hear. " Axl responded. 


"Love to see that,” answered Slash. "But how have YOU been doing?" he continued. 


Their drinks arrived. The waitress sat down a napkin, then placed their drinks on them. 


"Good i guess," Answered Axl finally."Thought you wanted to show me some equipment?" 


"What's "good" ?" Inquired Slash, ignoring half his question. . 


supportive," then Axl looked down, "Except my mom and dad." 


‘Oh i'm so sorry to hear that," responded Slash. 


"What are they saying to you?" Slash inquired. 


answered, 


Slash kept listening attentively. 


"They're quick to take any money i send, but slow to listen to me or stand behind me." Axl continued. "You'd 
think giving their approval would cost them their limbs." 
Axl added. 


Now Axl had temporarily forgotten the equipment. 


"That must be awful Axl, has to be very hard to stay motivated. They should really come see you perform, 


before making such quick, harsh judgements." 


"Nooo way , i've asked them that already, they are much too stubborn to spend the cash to see another 
‘failed musician." 


Axl answered. 


Slash gasped in disbelief. 


"They know you'd prove them wrong. You'd blow them away, like you do everyone else. "Failed musician’ my 
ass! Anybody with even one working brain cell can see your potential. Your critics are few to none; but fans 


are plenty."Comforted Slash. 


" Sorry you're dealing with this Axl, is there a way i can help?" 


"Naw, hehe, don't worry Slash. Not your fault." Axl sipped some drink, then looked up at Slash, his eyes were 


beaming now. 


OFF GUARD---- 
"| really, really needed that," Axl continued. 
Pause. 


"How did you know Slash?" Axl continued. 


"Sometimes........ i... don't know what i'd do without you.” Axl continued. 


Stunned, Slash looked at Axl, then quickly averted his eyes from Axl's hypnotic gaze. 


Slash wasn't quite prepared for this. 
"Uhm, Really?" Slash said without looking at Axl. 


Pause. 


Axl keeps staring at Slash. But Slash was now the one too nervous to make any eye contact. 


Axl kind of caught Slash off guard. 


"You know, you really have a gift Slash," Axl said, with a look Slash never saw before in his eyes. A much 
brighter, more inviting look. 
"Hasn't anyone ever told you?" Axl continued. 


Slash could feel his face warming, as his cheeks grew blush. 


But Slash answered, "Oh? Whats that?" wanting to keep the conversation flowing in this direction 


"Hehe, i don't know," Axl cast his eyes downward, blushing a bit now. 


Did Slash see what he thought he saw??? BLUSHING??? 


"You really make me feel... comfortable. You..... seem to care so much. 


Not many people have made me feel that way." Axl answered. 


"$000. l.. guess that means you're no longer mad at me?" Slash gambled a little with that question 


"Naw... nooo, " gushed Axl, "hehe, I've never been mad at you." he answered softly. 


" Kinda hard to tell though, when you avoid me like you have done lately." Slash responded. 


The waitress brought out their food Slash had ordered butterflied shrimp, crab roll, and mashed potato. 


Axl ordered Crab roll, Shrimp roll, and personal pan pepperoni pizza. 


Slash was paying. 


"No, no, its not like that at all," said Axl, looking down now. Searching for the words. 
"You're my favorite guitarist. You're great" he said finally. 


After long pause, 

"And our kiss that night?" Inquired Slash, 
Axl looked at Slash sharply, shocked. 
"What?!" he questioned. 

"Have you forgotten so quickly?" Slash asked. 
"Um..n..no."Axl answered. 


"Did i frighten you that night?" Slash offered, helping Axl out a bit. 


Axl looked directly at Slash, stunned, saying no words. 
Why was he asking these questions? Axl thought. 
Fear showed in Axl's eyes. 


Helplessness. 


Long pause. 


"But how did that make you feel?" Slash repeated. 


Axl looked on in shock. Then finally he uttered, 


"You seemed to like it then, right?" Slash inquired. 


A pause. 


"Where is this going, Slash?" Axl finally asked. 


"Just answer, and you'll see." said Slash. "You liked the kiss, right?" 


Then Axl looked down, shook his head "Uhm, ..well,..lts......it's hard to explain. But... i was drunk," he finally said, 


looking up again at Slash, his eyes revealing a vulnerability Slash never saw before. 


"And its OK, Axl" slash responded. 


"Don't worry," said Slash. "I liked it too. You're a good kisser anyway Axl," Slash continued. 


Axl gulped. 
"But... don't like guys." Axl answered. 


"There's nothing to be ashamed of Axl, relax," Slash added, grinning a little. "Its ok to enjoy a kiss with a guy." 


Axl just stared. 


"Don't worry, | already know, its ok, " responded Slash soothingly. 


Slash reached across and took Axl's hand into his. 


oe "Your past hasn't been easy. You told me. Remember?" 


Axl squeezed Slash's hand, then relaxed a bit . Then he took a few sips of his drink 


Then he took a few more, bigger sips. 


Slash took a drag from his cigarette, allowing Axl time to collect. 
"Thats why i've been taking things so slow with you." Slash added. 


"Taking things Slow?" Axl questioned, "Its not like | can blame you for the drugs Slash," Axl responded. 


"But, it wasn't Izzy's drugs, Axl" Slash stated simply. 


Axl stared quietly, eyes widening. 


"Really, Axl. It was me." Slash added. 


A long Pause. 
Axl in deep thought. 


"I really, really like you Axl, and i mean that." Slash continued. 


"And i don't care that you're a guy." Slash finished. 


A Pause. 


Axl avoiding eye contact now, twirling his fork in his food. 


"C'mon, Does it matter that i'm a guy?” Slash asked. 


In Axl's mind,blurry images, 


a harsh male voice echoes, "down bitch!You get down RIGHT NOW and." ' 


Axl looked at Slash, then back down at his plate. No response. 


"You said i have a gift. But so do you, Axl" Slash continued, "Everything about you is madly attractive," Slash 


said. 


Axl smiled. "Thanks," he said, blushing a little, still focusing on his plate . 


Slash took a few swallows of his Jack Daniels, then paused, examining Axl's mood. 


"A more difficult question for you now." He started. 


"And me? How do you feel about me? " Slash questioned. 


Axls expression was like a deer in headlights. Then he averted his eyes quickly from Slash. 


"Oh, c'mon Slash," he said. 


‘Only honesty, its just you and me here. No worries now," Slash added. 


Axl flinched a bit. But he was unable to speak now. 


Axl looked around the room uncomfortably. 


Axl's eyes seemed to want to say something, but his mouth couldn't move. 


Slash took his hand again, holding it snugly in his. 


"Do | scare you now?" Slash questioned. 


Slash hands were warm, snug and comfortable around his. 


But in Axl's mind,images flooded, 


a predatory male figure hovers above him, Axl on ground against wall, injured, looking up in fear, trembling.. 


Axl's hand trembled slightly. 


But the warm, snug embrace of Slash's hand had the opposite effect,a calming effect on his fears. 


Axl closed his eyes briefly, squeezed Slash's hand tight again. 


Axl's heart rate began to slow, which to this point Axl hadn't realized was rapidly beating. 
His breathing slowed too. 


Axl considered the question, then shook his head no. 


"Good" responded Slash. 


"You ok, Axl?" Slash asked concerned. 


Axl exhaled, then nodded and said "Yes." 


"Ok" said Slash, squeezing Axl's hand more snug, before letting go. 


Both men took several bites of their food. 


The music was slower now. 


The atmosphere was now slower and more romantic. 


"You know Slash....... you're the only guy who could say all that to me." Axl said finally. 


Slash nodded. 


"And the only one who knew how." said Axl. 


"Thanks. Good, no competition then," Slash responded. 


Axl smiled. 


"You're the only guy i have feelings for too, Axl," Slash responded. 


Slash offered Axl a shrimp. He took a bite. 


" Come over here, scoot closer. We're too far apart," offered Slash cheerfully. 
Axl smiled, but hesitated. 


"C'mon, | don't bite." 


Axl smiled again, then scooted close to Slash. 


He felt safety with Slash. 


"Still comfortable?" 


Axl nodded yes. 


"Well, l'm glad you showed up, and didn't bring any other company." Slash finished humorously. 
They both laughed. 


Axl patted Slash on the shoulder. 


Soon, Slash put his arm around Axl's shoulder, and Axl leaned in close to Slash. They both sat comfortably, 


enjoying their meal Together. 


Later, Slash and Axl took a walk. The vibes were going really good between them. They did a little sightseeing, 
viewing the busy night scene and shops along the street, then choosing to walk down an old alley hangout of 
theirs. 


Then, as promised, Slash took Axl to view some equipment. 


Slash shared some secret pointers and knowlege. 


The spark was back in Axl's eyes, as they bonded over equipment. 


Slash delivered Axl safely back to the band's studio at 10:30 pm, where Erin was soon to pick him up. 


As Axl was the only one using the studio that day, no one suspected a thing. Not even Erin, who arrived 
promptly at Ilpm. 


Slash went back to the storage space, alone. Slash undressed, and slid under the covers. 


Slash listened to the distant noise of traffic, mingled with the closer noise of crickets chirping. Occasional 
footsteps were heard, passing the storage spaces. 


Slash dozed off comfortably. 
Today had been a good day. 


THE FOLLOW UP 
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THE FOLLOW UP 


Slash slept really well. Better than he had in months. 
It was almost euphoric. 

Axl WAS his euphoria 

Better even than drugs. 


There was a scuffle outside the storage. Police were called. 


But Slash slept through the whole thing. 


If only Axl would've fared so well himself. 


Axl had considerable trouble sleeping that night. 
Thoughts invaded his mind constantly. And he was consumed with guilt, laying next to Erin 
But it was almost as if Slash's conversation inadvertently helped trigger the nightmares. 


Nightmares weren't rare for him, but it had been while since he had a restless night like this. 


Unbeknownst to Axl, he shouted mad ramblings in his dreams. 
He tossed and turned. 


"Whats the matter?" Erin inquired, after awakening for the 3rd time, at about 2:30 am. 
But Axl didn't answer. 


His back was turned, so she couldn't tell if he was awake. 


About 10 min later, she had her answer, when Axl suddenly jolted awake, sitting up, wide-eyed, sweating. 


He was breathing loud and rapid, and upon realizing where he was, he started to calm down. 


"Want to talk?" Erin asked. 
Axl turned to her suddenly, "Oh no, i've woken you up too babe!" 


"Thats ok dear," Erin said. "Wanna talk about it?" 
"No hon," said Axl getting up, "No, you just go back to sleep dear, you have to go to work," he said. 


Axl grabbed his pillow, and left out the door. He grabbed an extra blanket out of a closet, and headed for the 
sofa. 


Strangely, on the sofa, his dreams were a little milder, but he still was mostly restless. 


Erin left for work the next day around Il am. A little late. 


Duff finished placing the fake flowers on the tables. 

All the tables had been draped in mint green cloths. 

Another employee was to place the silverware; another employee the plates,glasses, and saucers. 

Today, the restaurant was hosting a private birthday party. 

There was going to be appetizers, cold cuts, chips, salsa, roasted leg of Lamb with mint sauce, roasted 
potatoes, salad, and of course, birthday cake. 

‘Wow, who can afford to eat like this? thought Duff bitterly, examining all the food. 

Duff's job was to make the birthday cake, a beautiful 20in X 30in, 3 decker cake shaped like a spaceship. 


The birthday cake was to be key lime flavored, with a lime gel filling. 


Duff had yet to start. He really had his work cut out for him. 


Everyone in the kitchen had their own stations, and they were all very busy. 


A new hiree was under Duff's training. 


They only had nine hours until the party, of 65 people, who insisted everything be completely fresh. 
Duff went into the kitchen to begin. He was sweating beads of sweat. 
‘I'm not sure i get paid enough for this, thought Duff. 


Duff knew he couldn't continue like this for long. 


Steven finally got a room. It was more like an apartment. Essentially, it was a room added to a house. He had 


his own private entrance, bathroom, and a mini kitchenette. 


He had a large queen sized bed by the window. 


He'd paid several months in advance, to ensure having a place if things got hard for the band. 


Steven was all set to PARTY. 


Izzy had moved into a new apartment, and continued paying for the storage space, as well as the band's time 
at the studio. Duff chipped in from time to time to help out with the band's bills too, being the only other 


member with a reasonable amount of steady income. 

Bang! Bang! rang out two pots clanging together. 

"Earth to Slash! Earth to Slash!" Called out Duff. 

Slash awoke startled in the storage space. He took a few minutes to collect. 


The memories started coming back, but for a moment. Slash wondered if it was all a dream. 


"Good lord Slash, what did you take?" Duff inquired. 


"Steven couldn't even wake you with cold water!" 
"Uh, huh, what?" said Slash, still waking up. 
"Are you ok?" Asked Duff. "Yeah, um hum" answered Slash. 


"Gosh Slash, you been asleep for TWO days!!" Said Steven from behind Duff. 
"Two days?" Slash repeated. Slash looked at the time, 


"Oh nooo! I've missed work!" Slash cried 


"Yeah, and we aren't about to let you mess up the show tonight. Get up and get dressed" said Duff, getting his 


clothes. 

"Do you need a shower or something?" Offered Steven 

"Really? You got your room Steven? Congrats!" said Slash. 

"Your welcome to come stay with me sometimes, if it gets too hectic over here.” Steven offered. 


"Thanks buddy," stated Slash."'m good for now, but i'll take you up on that shower offer tonight." continued 
Slash. 


Slash was especially nervous about seeing Axl tonight. He didn't want any flaws on his appearance today. 


"Great." said Steven cheerfully, "Well what are we waiting for? C'mon!" 
And with that, Slash dressed, and all three of them headed over to see Steven's new room. 
Steven did mean to be kind. He really did. 


But he also wanted to brag to the guys about his new place, which was more like 
an apartment than a room. At a fraction the cost. 


THE SHOW 
The show went without a hitch, once again 
The guys were all in good form. 


Duff, Slash, and Steven were even less wasted today, and well refreshed. 
Slash hadn't slept so well in years, Slash was full of energy and on fire Tonight. 


He hadn't even copped any drugs for a couple days. 
They performed to their best. 
Axl sang out passionately as usual. He fell down on his knees when he belted out the tunes. 


There had been a pit in Slash's stomach since he awakened that day. After realizing today he would see his 
crush, Axl, tonight. 


Slash even borrowed some perfume from Duff for tonight's performance. 
So far, Axl didn't seem to notice. 

In fact, as the show went on, Axl seemed........ strangely distant. 

Not hostile, nor angry, but just distant. 

Almost as if nothing had happened between them recently. 


Slash was a bit unsettled by it, but he performed on with the show as normal. 


Izzy was hardly paying any attention to them at all tonight. 
As far as Izzy knew, everything was back to normal now. 
Izzy focused on his playing, tunes richly escaped his rhythm guitar. 


But after the show, Slash caught up with Axl. 


In the back dressing room. 

Slash waited inconspicuously around a corner for most of the guys to leave. 
Steven did his usual, quick shower, and gone within IO minutes. 

Izzy had simply left out the back, and headed home. 

Slash figured now was good time. 


Axl had been winding down in back, sipping his lemon tea as usual for several minutes. 


It always took Axl a while to wind down and collect his thoughts. 


Then Axl got up, got his clothes out from his locker, then came back to examine himself in the mirror before 


undressing. 


Axl's hand was smoothing his hair back along the sides, when suddenly arms wrapped around his waist from 
behind him. Axl gasped as he was startled for a second, but then he could see Slash behind him in the mirror. 


Slash held him snugly, embracing him tighter in his arms, breathing in Axl's hair. 


After a few moments, 

Slash loudly inhaled the fragrances in Axl's hair,it smelled so fresh. 
‘Summer melon?" he questioned 

"Watermelon" Axl responded. 


"You look good. Its been a while, don't ya think?" Slash whispered in his ear. 


But Axl didn't answer. He wasn't really sure how he felt about Slash right now. 
Especially after the nightmares he'd suffered. 


But somehow, he tolerated Slash. 

Then, almost involuntarily, Axl turned to face Slash. It was as if something had made him do it 
Slash watched him carefully. 

Then Axl wrapped his arms around Slash, and the two embraced, 


Axl's head rested on Slash's shoulder. 


Slash exhaled a sigh of relief. 
"| sure missed you babe," Slash said. 
A Pause. 


‘lm nuts about you... you're all i can think about now." Slash continued in a whisper. 


A pause. 


Then Axl said, "| missed you too, Slash," but again, it was involuntary. 


It just kinda came out. 
Not that Axl necessarily disagreed with these things. 


But invisible forces seemed to be controlling his actions tonight. 


Slash glanced down at Axls hands, which were wrapped around on both sides of him, one still holding his 


clothes, as Axl embraced him tightly. And God, he felt good. 

Everything on Axl was sexy. Even the gangster way way he wore his gloves cut out around his fingers, with 
several bracelets around each wrist. 

Axl was such a Divo. 

"You're better than drugs to me." Slash continued, savoring Axl's warm, tight embrace around him, and inhaling 
the fragrances from his hair. 

Then, Slash pulled his head back to stare directly into Axl's eyes. 

Slash just stared into them for several seconds. Axl was heart-stopping beautiful, and still dressed in his stage 
clothes. 


Slash caressed, then tucked Axl's soft hair behind his ear, then moved in for a passionate kiss. 


Axl stood motionless, unable to resist. He couldn't move. His body like a stone statue now. 


What was happening here? 


He seemed to lose all power with Slash. 
His lips just parted, allowing Slash in. Other than the mouth, Axl whole body was immobile. 


Paralyzed, Slash could just have his way with him now. 


Slash's tongue and lips took control of Axl's lips and tongue, which went along passively, following his lead and 
obeying him. 

The clothes fell from Axl's hand, then Axl's hand found Slash's back. 

The kiss ensued. Picking up intensity. 

Soon their heads rotated with each other, trying to find best angles, as they kissed. 


The kiss intensified more. 


They needed each other. 


They Craved each other. 


The two began slowly rotating in a circle of passion, in tight embrace, while their lips smacked together. 


The men began to groan in pleasure. 

Muffled sounds erupted through their kisses. 

And by now, Axl was voluntarily participating back in the kiss, doubly intensifying the passion 
Axl, even taking control at times. 


What awesome, oral skills Axl possessed. 


And that wasn't only with vocalizing song lyrics, Slash noted. 


Both men were good, skilled kissers. 


They held the other's head, while their lips moved skillfully around the other, perfectly complementing one 


another. 
Clearly, their magical chemistry extended beyond the stage. 


This was pure magic. Any observer would agree. 


Both men had full lips, but Slash's lips were fuller. Slash was the primary one dominating this make out session 


Soon Axl felt Slash's warm, strong hands slip under his shirt, caress his back, then tickle it. 


Axl chuckled into the kiss. 
Slash next pressed Axl against a locker to prevent him moving,then pulled back from Axl's mouth, "God, you 
taste good," Slash commented, then went back in, kissing him back along his chin, then down onto his neck, 


sinking Hot kisses deeply into his neck. 


He touched Axl's sweet spot. 


Axl shivered. 


‘Oh God," Axl cried suddenly. 


He watched as the handsome curly haired man devoured his neck. 


This was EXACTLY OPPOSITE to anything he had EVER experienced with any OTHER MAN before. 


And slightly different even to women for that matter, though some women were pretty close. 


But Axl was the weaker one here. 


This was SUBMISSION, but GOOD submission. 


A new experience for Axl altogether. 


And Slash was a Boss. 


And now Axl could see, it wasn't only with his guitar playing. 


Axl couldn't help it. 


He was weakening. 


Slash devoured Axl's neck, the hand under his shirt , now teasing Axl's nipples. 
Axl tipped his head back slowly, allowing Slash more access. 


Transfixed with pleasure, Axl hands ran through Slash's curls. He was succumbing to him. 


Axl groaned deep within himself. 


This only turned Slash on more. 
"C'mon, baby, make some more noise for me," Slash whispered lustfullyHe pinched Axl's nipple suddenly, making 


him cry out again. 


But just then,Crash! "HOOO0coo00WLY COW!" A voice called out loudly, while more things crashed to the floor, 
startling both men. 


They turned to see Duff standing there, his mouth almost dropped to the floor. 


Duff had dropped his deodorant and toiletries upon seeing them. 


For the first time, Duff was absolutely SPEECHLESS. 


The men just stared at each other for several minutes, all catching their breaths. 


Duff stood there frozen, naked, but for the towel around his waist. 


Duff had on this rare occasion, decided to shower in the back shower room, before going home. He took longer 


showers than Steven. 


Axl finally came to now, and began gathering up his belongings. 


"Hope you're happy DUFF!" Slash snapped. 


A Pause. 


" How... long has this been happening?" Duff questioned incredulously, finally finding some words. 


"Thats really YOUR business, isn't it Duff," answered Slash sarcastically, "but for your information, just now." 


"Just now," Duff repeated scoffingly, "that kiss sure could've fooled me!" 


An uncomfortable pause. 


"So what!" Slash said finally. 


"Look, look, i have no problervs..... with anything......as long asas it doesn't affect the band. ....Ok?" Said 
Duff,questioningly and declarative at same time, examining them both closely, catching his breath, still in shock 


Axl silently passed between the two of them and headed to the door. He was not going to undress here. 


"Whats the matter with you," Slash scolded Duff, " Nothing here is going to INTERFERE with "band business"!" 
Scolded Slash angrily. 


"Woah, woah, calm down Slash!" said Duff. 
"Izzy's the one who's been gunning for you. Not me Slash." Duff stated. 
"Well he's infected you, hasn't he Duff!" Slash retorted. 


Axl slipped out building quietly, the door shutting behind him. 


Slash stared angrily at Duff. 
And Slash wouldve absolutely smashed Izzy into a pulp had he been there right now. 


"Satisfied now Duff?" said Slash sarcastically. 


Slash's anger was on a level not commonly reached by him. 


A long pause. 


Duff stood motionless, still taking all this in. 


"Look what you just ruined!" Slash scolded. 


"You should be speaking to Izzy like that, Slash." Duff snapped back. 


‘Izzy isn't my keeper!" said Slash,"And | DON'T ANSWER TO IZZY!" HE shouted, and with that he left for the 


door. 


Duff just watched him, frozen. 
Slash left out, slamming the door behind him. 


"KABOOM!" Duff mimicked an explosion to himself, gesturing with his hands, wondering how long the band would 


last now. 


CRASH, BAM BAM, POP, POP! Went things along the street, as Slash rampaged back to the storage. 


He continued there, turning everything in the storage upside down 


Axl had rode back home quietly with Erin. 


Giving no response whenever asked ‘How things went. 


But given Axl's usual moodiness, and the number of things that typically went down in their shows, 
she didn't think much of it. 


DEEP CONVERSATIONS; DEEP PLOTS 
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DEEP CONVERSATIONS 


Axl sat silently over his scrambled eggs, toast, sausage, biscuits and gravy,with tea Axl was silent, staring at 
his plate, an embarrassed shade of pink, deep in thought. 


"How's the food." Inquired Erin. "Good" Replied Axl. 

Erin went on to discuss some other things, which Axl seemed oblivious to. 

“Axl! Axil!" She finally cut in, snapping her fingers in his face. “Earth to you, whats gotten in to you lately?" 
"Huh? Wha..what, oh nothing.” Axl replied, finally taking a few bites. 

"Well it most definitely is SOMETHING, Axl." Erin responded. 

"| don't know..you're not exactly..ignoring me. You just don't seem to be..all here." Erin continued. 

"Its not about you, last night should've proven that enough." Axl responded, 

Erin smiled, "Yes, last night. Last night was really good." 

A Pause. 


"Well, if its not me..you're not feeling suicidal again are you honey?" Erin inquired. 


"No, no, i just need time to think some things through. Lot going on." Axl trailed off. 


"What kind of things?"Erin inquired. 


Pause. 


Axl was perplexed. Was he gay now? 

Did he even know his sexuality? 

Why was Slash so good for him? 

But he still liked women too, right, so what gives? 


"Life in general?" Erin repeated, with sarcasm. 
"Don't give me problems about this, Erin. | just need some time..to think" Axl responded in exhausted tone. 


"Well, i could use some time too. Your changing moods Axl, they are wearing me out." Erin confessed. 


"Do you need to visit the Doctor's again? I'll take you there, i'm off work today around 3" Erin offered. 


"Yeah, that'd be fine" Axl said. 


"Ok, good then" said Erin, feeling a bit more relieved now. "We need to get you feeling better," she added, 


"And maybe after, we go to dinner?" Erin continued. 
" Sure." Axl responded, in his usual perky manner. Erin smiled. 
Soon after, Erin left for work. 


Axl retired back to bed until evening. His exhausting thoughts created enough brain activity alone to wear him 
out. 


Izzy had just put on another pot of coffee. 


He was grabbing some cigars from the cabinet, when the phone rang. 


"Hello?" 


"What is it Duff?" asked Izzy. 
"I just need your help." Duff said frantically. 


"Woah, woah, what is this? Duff?" Izzy inquired. 


| hate to be the one to have to tell you this. Are you sitting?" 
Izzy was already pulling out a chair to sit down. 


"You read my mind Duffy. Yes." 


A long pause. 


Followed by labored breathing from Duff. 


But Izzy waited patiently, considering what this could be about. 


‘| saw Axl and Slash making out last night." Duff whispered into the phone. 


"WHATI!" shouted Izzy. 

"LAST NIGHT?! After that show? NO0000! You're kidding me Duff!" Izzy cried. 
"You have got to be! Where was ERIN?" Izzy pleaded. 

''m not exactly the kind to kid.. And certainly not about something like this." 
Duff said in a low, empathetic voice. 

"Tell me you're KIDDING Duff" said Izzy desperately. 


Pause. 


"Where Duff? Where was this?" asked Izzy desperately. 
"HOOOOW? What were they dci.."stated Izzy, on the verge of tears. 


"Well it looks like i disrupted them, because they quit immediately upon seeing me." 


Izzy exhaled deeply, a deep sigh of relief. 

Then collected his thoughts. 

"Both of them Duffel... Axl too???.... Axl participated in this too?" Izzy inquired desperately. 

A pause. 

"Don't go SILENT on me now DufflSpeak!" Izzy cried. 

Duff rubbed his eyes, still trying to absorb everything himself, and then sighed. 

He totally sympathized with Izzy. Duff hadn't had a good night's sleep since that night, and his tired eyes 
showed it. 


"Well..from what i could tell.....ye.. yes. But Slash was the main aggressor." Duff rubbed his eyes again 


" He had..." Duff paused and sighed again,then looked around briefly to be sure he was still alone, 
" Axlts back pressed against a locker." Duff added, figuring it'd help to reveal Slash was the aggressor. 


A deep growl stirred in Izzy's chest. 


"Hey, Izzy, Izzy!" Duff said, "CALM DOWN man! Slash is OUR ‘LEAD GUITARIST. 
Slash is VERY IMPORTANT to us. ALL OF US." 


"And i'd like to RIP him.." Izzy started in low dangerous tone. 


‘Izzy, Izzy, you can't go MESSING things up! We NEED this band! We all do. This is OUR FUTURES at stake!" 


Izzy was breathing rapidly, but seemed to be calming a bit. 


"We all need to think RATIONALLY now," counseled Duff. 


"We are completely the most awesome thing going in music," Duff continued. 
"No one holds a candle to us. The audiences, and Managers, confirm this every night. We all know, This 
BAND...|s going places." Duff said shakily, his voice shaking at the thought of losing it all. His voice on the verge 


of tears. 


" We all NEED each other. We can't ruin this now." he stated. 


Silence and harsh breathing was still heard from Izzy's side of the phone. 


" | could have just kept quiet about it. But | came to you because | needed you to HELP.” 


Izzy was still seething, breathing roughly through his gritted teeth with open lips,out trying to calm himself. 
"Help, Not hurt things.." Duff continued. "I know you can do it, Izzy," Duff stated. 
Calmer breathing now, but still silence from Izzy. 


"Listen carefully Izzy, i don't want you to go over-reacting. That would cause more harm than good. He and Axl 


are too close. You want to keep the band going, right 122?" 
Pause. 
Upset, but Izzy seemed to be listening better now. 


"It wouldn't help anyway, going off on Slash. As i mentioned, Axl was participating ALONG with him," Duff added. 


Izzy blinked and shivered. 
Still, he was calming a lot now, his senses returning to him. 
But he didn't reply yet to Duff. 


back, but you've got to put your JEALOUSY ASIDE Izzy," Duff added. 


At this, Izzy gasped out loud. 


"WOAH, Wait?! Duff! Just WHAT are you implying here?" 
No answer from Duff. 


"l'm a tolerant man, but what Exactly are you accusing me of?" Izzy demanded. 
Only calm silence. 


Izzy hadn't even really allowed himself to realize this. But Duff saying it, and then being silent, kind of made it 


all sink in. 


Reality check. 
Was it really that obvious? 


Also, being that Duff was so level headed. Not one given to fancy speculations, didn't help Duff was being real 
with Izzy. 


"And see," Duff continued, "I didn't want to tell Erin. | think she'd take things way over the top. Possibly ruin 
the Band Lets keep this between us now. Let's be rational here.” Duff continued 


The smell of something burning was beginning to fill Izzy's apartment. Not that Izzy noticed anything. 

"Ok," Izzy finally said, hoarsely. "Ok... ok Duff" said Izzy breathing erratically. Now feeling a bit embarrassed 
too. 

How was it so obvious? Even with Izzy hiding his feelings, even from himself? 

" Give me a minute, Duff." Requested Izzy. 


"Take your time," said Duff. 


Izzy put down the phone, and lit his biggest cigar. He was sweating profusely now, as he took a long drag from 
it 


Sweat beads dripped from his long, lustrous, silky black Hair. 


He then drank from an open bottle of liquor. 

He sighed. 

He wiped the back of his hand against his plump red lips. 
He picked the phone back up. 


" Ok. Ok now, so what do we do about it, Duff?" Izzy responded, sounding somewhat defeated. 


He had fought the good fight, but Slash had won the war. Thats all there was to it. 


Right? 


"We..plan. When can i come over and talk?" Duff answered. 
"RIGHT NOW!" Izzy demanded. 


Good ole Duff. A man of action, always a man with a plan ‘B. Never giving up. 


"Well, i'm at work, on lunch break. | have to get back to work. Actually, i'm a little late now. | can see you in a 


couple hours though." Duff offered. 


Izzy responded. 


"Atta boy Izzy. I'll see you soon then" Duff said, "You're smart Izzy. | knew i could count on you." He concluded, 
"Ok" agreed Izzy, they hung up. Izzy wiped his sweaty face off with the palms of his hands. 
He inhaled a big breath deeply. A deep breath full of smoke! 


Smoke alarms began blazing. Izzy turned to see the fire on his stove, from his neglected coffee pot! He 


grabbed a bucket of water, and rushed to put it out. 


NEXT DAY 

Erin's apartment. 

Axl and Erin had again made love the previous night. Albeit awkward for Axl. They had gone to dinner after Axl 
saw his psychiatrist again. They'd had a good time out, laughing and remembering good times. 

They were rekindling their romance. 


But Axl seemed a bit.clingy. As if he were drawing strength from her support, for some secret reason 


Erin just had a sense, something was off. Though outwardly, she had no proof of anything. 
Erin had secured some dope earlier, from one of her model friends. 


And after the restaurant, she bought some expensive liquor at the liquor store, not the cheap stuff Axl was 
used to drinking, and she and Axl went home to drink, and get high on her drugs. 


She then climbed on top of him. 
They made passionate love after that. Erin the primary one initiating things, allowing Axl to relax and 


recuperate. 

They both slept well that night...well Erin mostly. 

Axl wasn't restless this night with nightmares. But he couldn't sleep too well neither. 
His Bipolar mind kept working. 

His sleep was off and on; but no nightmares at least. 

The meds had helped a little. 


Tonight was calm. 


But he couldn't stay asleep. 


So he lay awake finally, smoking quietly in thought, not disturbing Erin. He thought about everything. How Slash 


was growing on him. How he still loved Erin. 


torturing his mind. 


But his step-dad was wrong, right? As he had been about so many other things? 


Axl was sure of it. 


Axl closed his eyes. 


Though the other night was a bit awkward, making love to Erin. After he and Slash had briefly made out 


earlier, voluntarily. 
After that session with Slash, being with Erin felt kind of.. funny. 


Before, it was all on Slash, so it hadn't bothered Axl too much really. Slash was the only aggressor. Axl could 
distance himself from that. 


Willingly. 


Axl had kissed Slash back passionately, his tongue exploring inside his mouth, his hands exploring his soft curly 
hair. He'd succumbed to Slash's firm hands and mouth on him. 


Willingly. 


And Axl had........LIKED it: 


But..does sleeping with a man, make him ‘less' a man? 


Slash had slept with men before, but still retained his masculinity very well. 


Steven had experimented with men tooHe was still very masculine too. 


And that's what this was right? Exploring one's sexual freedom? 


‘Experimenting! to find where you really fit? 


And does..being with a person of same sex.. possibly..condemn one? 

His abusive step father said so, but his step-father was wrong on so many things. 
Axl had learned through experience. 

And anyway, all sin was equal now in christianity, right? Was this even a "sin"? 


Or Did he even fall for christian, forced, cookie cutter, prescribed religion anymore? 


Lots of holes there. 


Nothing about Slash, or being with him seemed wrong. 

Nothing that good... that pure, was wrong. 

Axl knew he could trust his instincts. They never steered him wrong. 

It was hard for Axl to admit to himself, but only pure love emanated out from Slash toward him. 


Axl could feel it. It was..even therapeutic. Especially given Axl's past. 


Axl contemplated everything, his forehead wrinkling. 


Before long, he'd fallen back asleep. 


PHONE CALL 


Erin had left out quietly that morning, so as to not disturb Axl. 


When Ax! awoke next, it was due to the phone ringing. 


"Hello?" Axl answered. 


A pause. Traffic noise in the background on the other end. 


"Hello?" Axl said again, half asleep. 
Pause. 


"Hi Axl," said a familiar voice finally. 


Axl sighed, and lay back on his back in bed. 
"Hi Slash," he said, rubbing his eyes. 


"Erin there?" Slash asked. 


"No." Axl answered. 
A deep breath inhaled and exhaled on Slash's end. 


| need to see you again, Axl. l...l...want you." Slash said. Slash fumbled in his pocket nervously, making a few 


unimportant scraps of paper and gum wrappers fall out. 
"Uhm hmm," Axl responded, half-asleep. 


"I haven't been able to think of anything, or anyone, but you." Slash continued, in his shy, meek voice. 


Axl smiled to himself. 


"You're everything to me. You consume my thoughts, 24/7. |.| haven't even had any drugs of late." 


"That so? Good" Stated Axl smiling. 


"You're so good for me Axl. Better than medicine. You giving in to me last time..And touching me. You kissing 


me. That really meant a lot. And i know it took lots courage." 
Pause. 


"Esp since | wasn't sure if you'd react violently. You might've lashed out or anything. | didn't know what to 


expect. But you blind-sighted me." Slash confessed. 
Axl was hard to read. So many mixed emotions.Axl knew he was confusing for Slash. 
‘Slash doesn't realize what he's stepping into’ Thought Axl. 


" | think you're beginning to feel the same too, right?" Slash inquired, "Nothing here is being forced?" 


"Well uhm..uhm.." Axl stuttered. 


All these questions had come too soon. Axl hadn't thought all this through himself. Axl definitely liked Slash as 


a person, and bandmate. He adored Slash, in fact. 

But the sexual part was more complicated though. 

Slash had managed to turn him on. Yes. 

Axl was attracted to Slash, but still he wasn't comfortable with all this ‘male sex' so to speak. 

He had conflicting thoughts about relationships with men. 

One moment he could feel a certain way, and the next moment another completely opposite way. But that's 
how Bipolar works too. And his past still haunted him. 

"What i gave you...you needed, Axl” Slash continued. "Don't be in denial of that." 

A long pause. 

"Listen babe, the other night? That was nothing. We need to do this properly." Slash continued. 


Axl sighed. Rubbing his eyes again 


"Uhm, Listen Slash, i like you a lot, you know that. A real lot. | realize that now. You helped me see that. But i.i 


have a girlfriend..." 
"So? She can come too," Slash interrupted quickly. 


| was just getting to that." Slash continued. 


"We both need each other, right Axl? And you still have some feelings left for Erin. So..i'll compromise. Erin 
could be sort of like, a bonus for us," 
A pause. 


"And | don't think Erin would have a problem with that" Slash stated. 


Inwardly, Axl had to agree. In fact, he'd been thinking of the same thing. 


"Sounds likely, but i'll have to ask her first, you know?" said Axl. 


"Erin obviously prefers you, but she..she crushes on me sometimes too.” Slash said. 


"| think we could make it work" He continued. 


Silence, as Axl thought everything over. Threesomes could be tricky. 
He could lose them both, or gain both of them more, depending. 
What was he willing to risk? 


"Imagine your life without me Axl. Just think about it. How would that be?" Slash asked. 


"Well, no. No, | don't want that." Axl confirmed. 


"You don't have to say anything else right now," Slash interrupted. 
"| get it. | know where this is going. Letts make it a date then?" 


"Uhhhm.. just give me some time Slash. You don't have my past. This may be hard for you to understand. | 
care about you,.. but things are still sinking in for me." Axl responded, 


"Ok," said Slash, "but i fear our time is pretty short. | don't think we have much time. There's other... forces 
that don't want any of this happening." Slash said. 


Axl sighed. 


Axl sat up on the side edge of the bed, lighting a cigarette. 
"Duff saw us, remember?" Slash reminded him. 


"Yes, he did" Axl responded. 


"And he didn't look.. too pleased" Slash stated. 
"Uhm hmmm," Axl agreed, exhaling smoke. 


"This could all implode, if they get their way, you know? The band and everything." 


"Yes," Stated Axl. "We can't have that." he concluded. 
"We can't lose the band now, too important," Slash continued. "All our lives depend on it" 


"That would be disastrous." Axl agreed"Everything i have is here," Axl added. 


Pause. 
"So, i'll give you a couple days, to think, then we can meet..Maybe.. Tuesday?" Slash offered. 
GNR had been promoted again. Their shows were now on Thursdays. 


"Even if its just for dinner. Let's reconnect Axl. Agreed?" Slash asked. 


"Uhm, ok." said Axl. 
Axl could see no reason not to. 


Axl wouldn't mind having dinner with Slash, he..really enjoyed his company. 


"Don't mention any of this to Erin yet though," Slash warned. 


"We need to meet first, alone." Slash continued, 


"Solidify our relationship, first. Just the two of us." Slash continued. 


"| think thats best too," Axl agreed, running his fingers through his long hair strands. 


"Let's finish what we started Axl," Slash stated in lower, seductive tone now. 


"You drive me crazy." Slash stated. 


Axl chuckled. 


"Even your sexy voice now, its maddening," Slash confessed. 


Axl shook his head now, his face blushing red. 


"You're super sexy Axl, and i want to make you crazy, like you make me, baby," Slash stated. 


Axl smiled to himself. 


"Can i call you that, "baby"?" Slash asked. 
"You can call me whatever you want Slasher. And you already make me crazy Slash, you seriously 


underestimate yourself” Axl finally confessed. 


particularly with men. No other guy could've gotten through to me. " Axl stated, "| can be quite stubborn" 


‘Oh yes, i agree to that!" Stated Slash. 
They giggled together. 


"Stubborn isn't even the word. More like ‘impenetrable:." Stated Slash. 


"Yes, yes... so give yourself credit there Slash." Axl stated, with amusement. 


" You can be quite.. convincing," Axl continued, in a lower suggestive tone himself now. 


Slash chuckled. 


"You get me going sometimes Slash. Though | admit... don't understand it all. I've never come close to 


"Yes, its hard for you," empathized Slash, 


"But i know there are feelings there too. You won't regret this babe. You and i are meant to be together." 


Stated Slash. 


A pause, minutes of comfortable silence. 


"Can't you feel it? The universe has summoned us together,Our names written on the stars, " Slash finally 


stated, humorously. 


Axl giggled. 


‘Seriously though. Deep down, i think you know that too." Slash continued. 


"But, just avoid the other bandmembers in meantime until we meet again, ok Ax?" Slash suggested. 


"Ok," agreed Axl. 
"So, see you Tuesday then, BABE" Slash stated, emphasizing the last word deliberately. 


They chuckled 
Then they hung up. 


It was Saturday now. Two and half days until Tuesday. 


Axl lay there thinking. That was good, wasn't it? Axl considered. 


They both said what they really felt, right? 


Then things began to sink in slowly. 
Just what had Axl just agreed to? 
And a threesome? How would that work? 


What exactly had Axl gotten himself into? 


COMPETITION 
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COMPETITION 


MONDAY 


Izzy stood in the mirror, fastening his tie. 


lzzy looked very handsome. Fresh, clean, and He had gotten a new haircut. 
The hair was still long, but cut neater, and layered. 


He was wearing a nice suit, a really nice suit. Given his present situation, one might assume it was stolen. 


Anyhow, Izzy examined himself. Then he sprayed on some cologne. 
‘This should be a cinch. Nobody knows Axl better than |," thought Izzy to himself. 


The whole evening was planned out. Even if his first attempt failed..he'd just have to keep trying. He wouldn't 


give up. 


He'd do anything now, to win Axl back..and back into his senses. 
After all, it wasn't easy for Slash to finally win Axl over, why should it be a breeze for him? 
Why should he not expect challenges? Especially with Axl's long list of complications. 


"What do you think," He asked turning to Duff. 

| think you look maaaarvelous," said Duff in a humerous tone. 

"Wish me luck," said Izzy, grabbing his jacket and heading to the door. 

They were at Duff's house now. Duff and his girlfriend watched Izzy, as he left out the door. 


"Good luck!" Duff called out. Izzy waved, as he shut the door behind him. 


"You think this will work?" Duffs girlfriend asked apprehensively. 
"Anything is fallible, but i don't see why not" said Duff. 
"And anything's worth the try, anyway, to save the Band." concluded Duff. 


RUDE AWAKENING 


Everyone knew Erin's schedule. She had steady, long working hours. 


On Weekdays, Erin typically worked from 9:30 Am to 5 pm. 


Axl was a sitting duck at home. 
It was about 1:30 pm now. Everyone knew, even on good days, Axl slept until noon. 


But many times, much later. 


The doorbell rang. Axl jolted awake. 
Who could that be? Had Erin forgotten something? 
Axl rubbed his eyes and yawned, still half asleep. 


The door bell rang out again. Pause. 3 more times. 


"Coming! I'm coming." called out Axl half asleep, pulling on a robe, heading to the door. 
He paused, then opened the door. 


Izzy stood there, holding his guitar in its case. 
Axl froze. He expected Erin. He might of expected Slash. But certainly not Izzy. 


A slight grin entered Izzy's eyes as he observed Axl's sleepy incoherence. 


"Izzy?" Axl questioned, eyes still half shut. 


"Might i come in?" Izzy asked, starting to invite himself in anyway. 


Axl felt a pit in his stomach. Something wasn't right here. 


"Uhm, sure. Yeah, you can come in Izzy," said Axl half asleep, stepping aside, then closing the door behind Izzy. 


‘What's this about? thought Axl, rubbing his forehead. 


Izzy sighed, then put his guitar down. Izzy looked around at the pictures all over their walls. 
Modeling pics of Erin, pics of Axl and Erin, and plenty art pics on the walls. A few pics of the Band too. 


"Well, what have you been doing here all day, Ax?" he said, turning back to face Axl now, his eyes full of 


contemplation 


"Sleep!" said Axl irritatingly. "What else? Now why did you come here, Izzy. | need to get back to sleep!" 


" Sleep’ you say, huh Ax?" Izzy inquired, lighting a cigar now. "You need more sleep," he added. 


"Yes, SLEEP. Now if you came in here to be sarcastic." 


"You know very well why i'm here." cut in Izzy. 
Axl shuffled uncomfortably. What was Izzy talking about? 
"No, i do not!" said an irritated Axl. 


Axl's mind was still part in slumber. His eyes widening as he awoke more. 


Izzy inhaled his smoke deeply, observing Axl. 
He waited a minute, to let Axl absorb things, and awaken more. 


Axl suddenly noticed Izzy was dressed better today. 


"What's the occasion?" Axl inquired. 
Izzy just shrugged his shoulders. " Business." he replied. 


"And speaking of business, You've missed another rehearsal Axl. And two band meetings. Whats going on with 
you? We don't even have any lyrics for a couple of songs. You're causing havoc in the band. You need to start 


taking this band more seriously, Axl." Izzy said 


Was this some kind of threat? 


Axl shuffled a bit, sleepy and confused. Had he missed another practice? 


What day was it anyway? 


He'd hardly know, as due to his Bipolar, he was in and out of sleep, and in and out of reality, not even knowing 


what day it was sometimes. 


"Was that some kind of threat, Izzy?" Axl questioned, his voice a bit shaken with fear and Anger. 


Would they really fire him? Seriously? It'd be big mistake, as Axl was the primary key to GNR success. 
Followed by Slash. 


But you just never know... 


"Axl, a BAND, can not function without a singer." Izzy stated simplistically. 


"| didn't miss any practice!" Axl retorted, frowning from uncertainty. 


Izzy's eyes widened momentarily, then he took a band flier from his pocket, and showed Axl the scheduled 


rehearsal date. 


Every month, Slash would print the new schedule for band. Whatever the band had agreed upon in a meeting. 


It contained rehearsal dates , shows, meetings, interviews, and other planned band activities. 
Axl always got it first, back when he stayed at the storage space, the ‘Hell House’. 


But now living with Erin, he'd need to arrange to get one. 


| never got this," Axl said quietly. 
"And you didn't ask for one," Izzy reminded him. 


"But at least you have it now." Izzy said. 
Axl stood quietly examining the schedule. 


Minutes of Silence. 


| heard everything Ax" said Izzy, putting his cigar on the table's ashtray. 


Axl went pale, his heart dropped. 


"What are you talking about, Heard what?" Axl said , fear creeping back into his voice. 


Izzy let out a puff a smoke, which obscured his face. 


A Pause. 


"I heard you wanted to learn guitar," Izzy stated, from behind the smoke. 


Axl just stared where Izzy's face should've been. 


Was that all? 


"And Slash has been helping you with that?" Izzy said, shaking off the cigar ashes. 
Axl let out a sigh of relief, 
"Yes, yes he has." 


Why was Izzy always so creepy like this? 


Working up your nerves? Keeping people on edge? 


"You went looking for equipment?" Izzy questioned, a dirty look in his eyes. 
"Uhm hmmm," Axl said. 


"Stories get around,.. band members talk, " Izzy said, with a slight dangerous undertone. 


"Thats good anyway," Izzy continued quickly, 

" But | don't know why you wouldn't have come to me first, Axl? I'd love to teach you some guitar,” said Izzy 
with eyes full of envy, and sneaking in a suggestive hint. 

‘Ive offered to teach you before?" Izzy continued. 

Axl paused, piecing together Izzy's words. Somehow, there seemed to be a double meaning here. Not unusual 


with Izzy. 


But Izzy took his guitar out of its case. 


It was a new, shiny black guitar Axl hadn't seen before. 


GUITAR LESSON 


"Well...Ok, Izzy. Thats very nice..But right now.." Axl was starting to ask Izzy to come back later, until he noticed 
what good quality the guitar was. A custom made Gibson 


It even had Izzy's name engraved in it. 


‘lm confused, why didn't you just come to me, Axl?" Izzy repeated, looking direct at Axl, not even blinking. 
"That hurts. We've been friends how many years? You knew i could teach you. Hell, i've been wanting to TEACH 


you for years," Izzy said, standing up now. 


"Well, |... just." Axl stuttered, gushing, feeling a bit guilty now. 


"Its pretty hot. Mind if i take my jacket off?" Izzy offered suddenly. 


" No, fine. Take it off" Axl answered. 
Izzy took off his jacket. 


"Has he showed you..his equipment yet?" Izzy inquired, eyes looking a bit greener now. 


Axl stared." Why yes. Gave me a tutorial too. He's showed me to play a few strings too." 


"Is that right," said Izzy, barely concealing his envy. 


He approached Axl closer now." Think slash can play better than i can?" Izzy said. 
Then he offered Axl a drag of his cigar. 
Axl took it, inhaled 


"Well... i.i wouldn't exactly put it like that. His playing is well..uhm, you know, Slash has his own style.." Axl said, 
bringing the cigar back up for a drag. He inhaled, then began exhaling. 


While Axl was exhaling, Izzy took the cigar. Then dropped it to the floor, and stepped on it. 


Axl looked at Izzy in bewilderment and disgust. "Motherfuckin Asshole ," Axl said. 


"Here, let me show you my equipment." Izzy offered, ignoring Axl's comment. 
"Another cigar first." Axl ordered. 

Izzy sighed, "Axl, you can't play and smoke at same time." 

"IIl smoke it later, dumbfuck," Axl retorted. 


Izzy reluctantly gave Axl another cigar. 


Then Izzy handed Axl the Guitar. 


Slash never really cared about fancy. This new guitar was fancy. 

Slash preferred the meat and potatoes style, Les Paul guitars. 

Slash's number one priority, SOUND, not Looks. 

Izzy's style was a bit more fancy, and ergonomic. 

Axl placed the strap over himself. 

Izzy plugged it in 

Then Izzy handed him the guitar pick. 

Axl plucked a few strings playfully, just to hear the tone. He smiled at the sounds coming from it. 


After playing around a bit, Axl positioned his fingers to prepare for the lesson. 


But Axl's fingers were placed all wrong. 
Axl had already forgotten where to place his fingers. 


"Didn't Slash show you this?" Izzy inquired. 
"Yeah. | forgot," stated Axl. 


"Here, let me show you," said Izzy getting up from his seat. 


Izzy came behind Axl, and lightly pressed into his backside. 


He then took Axl's hands, placed them properly. 


Izzy's arms and hands were on Axl's, guiding his hand movements. 


Axl went along a few minutes, allowing Izzy to guide him. 


And Izzy had real skill with the guitar. Axl's eyes followed his fingers, he was learning. 


But when Axl was about to complain about the closeness, Izzy had already let go already. Only a second ago, 


like a ghost. So smooth, so sly as always. Axl barely even felt him move away from his back. 


Izzy was already sitting himself back down, when he noticed Axl staring at him. 
Izzy looked questioningly at Axl. 
Axl didn't respond. 


"Need more help?" Izzy said finally. 
"Uhm, no." Axl said, turning his attention back to the guitar. 


Axl was just learning some specific notes, when Izzy had released him. 


Was that normal? Perhaps. 
Depending on one's teaching style. 


Axl began plucking the strings of the shiny black guitar. Axl couldn't help but get distracted by the guitar's 
good quality again. He slid his finger along the new, shiny black finish. 


He'd never seen one like it. It had all laminate construction. 
Very durable. 


So brand new, it even smelled of fresh wood. And looked expensive too. 


It was more light weight, more ergonomic than most Les Paul guitars too. 


The newest model of Gibson Axl really liked this one. 


Axl didn't want to damage this masterpiece in any way. 


Izzy sat back watching, patiently. 


Seeing Izzy behave so normally now, Axl felt foolish for being suspicious of him initially. 


What was happening to him? This was his best friend. Of IO YEARS. 


Paranoia was taking over him, because of the Slash situation 


"Where'd you get this |zzy?" Axl questioned. 


"Actually, a gift from my parents." Izzy answered. 


Axl stared at it a few seconds more, observing the floating bridge, the finish, its light -weightedness, 
everything. 


He plucked at the strings, already forgetting most of what Izzy had just showed him. 


He struck the cords clumsily. 
"No, no" Izzy said, "keep your left hand exactly where i placed it" Izzy called from his seat. 


He watched Axl make a fool of himself for several more minutes. 


Axl's fingers plunked out horrible notes, then he tried remembering what Slash had taught him. But it didn't 


sound as good, he'd forgotten something. 


Like ghost, Izzy was back behind him. Izzy placed his arms around him, taking control of his fingers again. Izzy 
stayed longer this time, guiding his fingers. 


"Slash should've taught you better, shame, shame," Izzy commented. 
Axl could feel Izzy breathing against his hair and scalp. 


Izzy was only touching against Axl lightly, but he felt so good. His warm breath and everything, 
The way he guided his hands. 
And goodness, that sensual COLOGNE. 


Had to be expensive. 


All such turn ons. 


"You're too close, Izzy." Axl complained. 
Axl wished this would've been Slash, so he could welcome the comfortable, enticing closeness. 


"Move back a bit," Axl ordered instead. 
Secretly, he half hoped Izzy wouldn't. 


But Izzy complied, and moved back, so they weren't touching. 


But it was harder for lzzy to teach him that way. lzzy struggled to guide his fingers now. 


Axl began to wonder about his paranoia. Had he gone off the deep end now? 


Erin was right. 
Here he was, getting paranoid about his best friend brushing up against his back, 
while teaching him guitar lessons. 


How kind that was of Izzy, the lessons. 


What was wrong with him? His imagination was running away with him again 


Izzy was the sensible one here. 

And he had just made Izzy feel bad. 

Axl decided to behave, and let Izzy teach from now on. No matter how close he got. It was nothing. 
He and Izzy had even dressed each other before, right down to their underwear. 

Erin was even losing patience with his paranoid brain now. 


So Axl behaved as a good student for Izzy now, not interfering. 


Izzy would teach him a few strokes, then release him, then come back whenever Axl started to lose the 
rhythm. 

But Izzy crept closer each time, until he was pressing against Axl's back again. 

Before long, Izzy began lightly placing his hands on Axl's hips too, to guide him. 

‘Awful touchy,’ thought Axl. 

But this was obviously more comfortable for Izzy to teach. 

Axl kept his mouth shut. He already owed Izzy an apology. 

Izzy repeated this several times, while Axl tried to remain focused on learning. For now it seemed.|zzy was 


even a better teacher than Slash. 


Axl was learning some notes on guitarllzzy actually taught him a basic riff. 


But no matter how much Axl tried ignoring Izzy's physical contact, Izzy was slowly turning him on 


It might not have been deliberate, but Izzy was expert with his hands. 
His well placed touches, soothing voice, warm breath on him, guitar expertise; 


All stimulating. 


And OH God, that COLOGNE. 


At one point, when Izzy was behind Axl; his body touching his, guiding his strokes, his soft warm breath 
against Axl's scalp, his cologne filling Axl's nostrils; Axl almost dropped the guitar. 


Izzy reached for it quickly, one hand grabbing the guitar, the other hand grabbing Axl's waist firmly for 


support. Axl let out a low moan 

HE couldn't help it. 

But after realizing what he'd done, he flushed red with embarrassment: 

“What was that?" asked Izzy. 

Axl wanted to melt through the floor. 

"Its ok Axl" stated Izzy. " Relax, I'm just a dude," he laughed. "And you're my best friend" 


Axl kept his red, embarrassed face turned away from Izzy. 


"Its nothing to be shy of.. You aren't this shy with Slash, right?" 


"Fuck off Izzy." stated Axl. 


"Ok, where were we," Izzy stated, placing himself against Axl's back like before. 
They continued the guitar lessons several more minutes. 


After about I5 min, Izzy commented, 

"Slash even makes out with his guitar, haven't you see him?" 

No response. 

A few minutes later, 

"Says its sexy," Izzy continued, "Slash actually believes in entwining the two, music and sex. Ooops! Am i turned 


you on?" 


"Shut the fuck up Izzy!" Hollered Axl, raising his voice now. 


"Thats not what you say to Slash when he's mixing business with pleasure. You LOVE it, can't get enough, you 
two have that in common Bet you want him now, like a lil bitch." Izzy taunted. 


THE FIGHT 


Axl jerked Izzy off his back, turned to face him, then hurled off at Izzy, throwing blows, but Izzy was well 
prepared and shielded himself. He blocked Axl's blows with the skill of a martial artist. He'd taken a few lessons 
btw. 


Axl wasn't doing much damage with Izzy blocking, but he kept hurling blows anyway, his eyes crazed with rage. 
Axls anger blinded him, and he was trying to decimate Izzy with fierce hard blows. 


All Axl saw, was RED. BLOOD RED. 


‘How Dare Izzy taunt my sexual trauma,my sensitivities to men. He knows what i've gone through, thought Axl. 
But each time he threw a hard punch, this expounded much energy from him. 


"Is that all you got Axl?" Izzy taunted from behind his arms, after several minutes. 


"Thought you could hit better than that? And all that weight lifting, for nothing Axl? 


"You'd been unconscious by now if you weren't blocking like a coward," Axl fired back. 


"No," Izzy taunted, "You're just getting weaker. Effects of spending too much time with Slash, maybe? Slash's 
weak little bitch,"lzzy continued. 


Axl rounded another seriously hard blow, aiming for Izzy's face. Izzy barely blocked that blow. He was a bit 
shaken by that. 


"Let me help you hon, here's a tip, you're allowed to use your legs too," whispered Izzy with sarcasm. 


Axl landed a good kick on Izzy, making him wobble a bit . He kicked at him again, but this time missed,as Izzy 


moved. This expended largely more energy from Axl. Izzy continued taunting, then blocking and shielding himself. 


Izzy waited patiently, letting Axl wear himself out. Izzy moved around from room to room, provoking Axl to 


chase him, wearing Axl out even more. Axl was weakening. Severely. 
After a while, they both ended up collapsing to the ground, with Axl falling on top of Izzy, gasping, but still 


hurling semi-hard fist blows. 


‘Quite the endurance,’ thought Izzy. Even Izzy who had preserved his energy, was tiring a bit now. Izzy's arms 


had gone numb from being hit so much. 


But soon Axl tired. Izzy's blocks made him tire out even quicker than he would have otherwise. 

And Axl's arms and shoulders had become quite sore. 

Finally calmer, Axl realized what Izzy was doing, and stopped throwing his now severely weakened punches 
altogether. 

Too weak to speak, Axl's eyes seemed to say, ‘You Dick: 

He collapsed on Izzy, feeling really tired. 

Axl lay on top of him, panting, weak and out of breath. 

"Awww, you poor baby." Izzy soothed, messaging Axl's sore, partly swollen shoulders. 


"Did my words hurt you? Sometimes it hurts to deal with our true feelings Axl." Izzy said, messaging Axl's 


sore shoulders. 


Axl was too winded to even respond. 


And too sore to move. 


"You should really face them.. | never knew how much you liked guys," Izzy said, in a lower, seductive tone. 


‘Until recently," Izzy added. 


"How did i miss it all those years," Izzy continued nostalgically. 


Axl tried throwing another weak, tired, pathetic punch at Izzy's face, which Izzy easily blocked, but didn't even 


need to. 


Izzy paused, grabbing up Axl's face. 


"You..want me Axl?" Izzy inquired, holding up Axl's tired face. 
But Axl just looked at Izzy with a shocked,tired, speechless expression, still panting for air. 


"Its ok, Axl. Whatever floats your boat," Izzy said in a gentle, sympathetic tone. 
‘Must hurt to feel ignored,” Izzy continued thoughtfully, raking his fingers through Axl's long , pretty locks. 


"When i was touching you, you didn't want me to stop. You needed that. | saw it in your beautiful face, felt it 
in your body." Izzy recalled. 


Axl shook his head, red again with embarrassment, and began to retreat off of Izzy weakly. But Izzy grabbed 
his arm, preventing him leaving. 


He pulled him back, "Fuck, your sexy like this," he said, locking lips with Axl. 


Izzy had on a tongue piercing, and ran it skillfully around in Axl's mouth, against his teeth, and moving it along 
the roof of his mouth, stimulating him. 


Axl gasped at all the pleasurable sensations, Izzy was displaying impressive skills. 


Axl had never been kissed like this before. 
Whenever Axl tried pulling back, Izzy easily prevented the tired,sore, worn out Axl from doing so. 
Axl also tried catching his breath to regain some strength, but Izzy didn't allow him any breath between 


kisses, keeping him weakened. Axl struggled. The kiss went on. But before Axl could regain too much strength, 
Izzy turned them over, landing on top of Axl, pinning him down, landing between Axl's legs. 


Axl lay there, sore and breathless. 

Seeing him helpless, Izzy sat up a minute. 

"Its ok Baby doll, i can do all the work," Izzy said, loosening his Tie, then taking it off. 

"You just rest, while big brother takes care of you." And with that, Izzy locked their lips again, continuing to 
stimulate Axl with passionate kisses. 

But Izzy wasn't going to go too far,without Axl's permission 

Izzy would break from Axl's mouth to run his tongue ring along Axl's jaw line, and kiss all along his neck, before 
returning back to his mouth. He bit his lips and jawline periodically. 

Axl was being overcome with orgasmic sensations. 

Axl was weakening. 

Mentally now too. 

Why should he resist anyway? 

This felt too good. 

And..he trusted Izzy. 

Nothing was.. wrong with this. 

After several minutes of it, Axl most definitely didn't want Izzy to stop. 

Soon, Axl began participating back into the kiss. 

‘Bingo, Thought Izzy. 


Axl put his arms around Izzy. 


The two began moaning. 
Their tongues danced in rhythm with each other. 


Izzy's tongue ring slid along Axl's active tongue now too. 


"Oh FUCK," Axl cried between kisses. "you're so fuckin good Izzy, " he moaned, his hands running through Izzy's 


hair. 


"You're so fucking Hot Axl; we could fuck all night. " Izzy whispered back. 


They rolled over a few times; Axl on top, Izzy on top, Axl on top, then finally Izzy landing back on top. 


Axl unbuttoned Izzy's shirt. 
Soon, Izzy reached a hand down into Axl's pants, and began stroking Axl's hardening cock. 


Axl groaned long and slow into their heated kiss. 


"Do mines now," Izzy ordered. Axl reached down over Izzy's pants, fondling his privates. 


"What Good girl," encouraged Izzy lustfully. 


Then Izzy unzipped his pants, freeing his hard, swollen cock. Izzy pulled back from the heated kiss, sat up on 
his feet, stroking his penis enticingly. 
Izzy revealed his well endowed, very lengthy penis. And Izzy looked really, really hot like that. 


Izzy stared down with lust, panting through his red plump lips, feeling his own chest. 

Izzy's Long black hair was tucked behind one ear, but flowed unrestrained on the other side; his Plump Red lips; 
his off-white, collar dress shirt partially unbuttoned now, revealing his smooth chest. His Black suit pants, with 
only the crotch open, revealing his lengthy penis, while he played with it. 

What an enticing sight Izzy was. 

Axl stared for a bit , mesmerized, savoring the view, and watching Izzy's hands play skillfully with his cock. 

Axl never realized Izzy could be so sexy. 

So... enticing. He was..different like this. 

Izzy had changed since Axl last saw him naked a few years back. He'd matured more, all for the better. 

But Soon Reality began dawning on him. Here he was, going all the way..with a man. Fear began to grip Axl. 


Voices from his past began flooding into his head. Physically his stomach was going into a knot. Axl felt literal 


pain. 


Consumed with a mixture of fear and desire now, Axl swallowed, cleared his mind, then struggled to make his 


next statement. 


"You know you WANT it, Axl" Izzy cut in, pumping his hardened cock, which was now starting to drip precum. 


"Cut the BullYou NEED it, " he continued, 
" You want to taste it; lick and suck it, swallow it like a lolly pop. Then you want me to FUCK your brains out 
with it, " Izzy whispered enticingly. 


Axl swallowed. 


"You're... curious, " Izzy continued in a low voice, 


nymph, " 
Silence. 
Axl lay stunned and feeling a bit embarrassed. 


"Admit it," Izzy stated, one hand circling Axl's nipples now. 
"Noooo!" Axl stated quickly, slapping Izzy's hand back, and fighting back the urges. 


But it was a real struggle at this point. 


Which lzzy took note. 


“Slash was right," Izzy continued, 


"You NEED IT. Need it to get back on track, Baby Doll," Izzy said, emphasizing "baby doll" in a sing song way. 


Axl shook his head in disagreement. 


How dare Izzy blame this on him? Axl thought. He and Slash were the ones initiating all this ‘male sexual stuff 


, manipulating him, turning him on like this. 


"But Izzy I." Axl was starting. 
Izzy placed a finger on Axl's lips, shushing him. 


"We all can see it in your face Axl" he said. 


" No one is judging you. But I'll help you. I'm the right guy for the job Ax," Izzy continued. Izzy traced a finger 
down his smooth, bare chest, onto the tip of his humongous peris. 


Then Izzy wiped his precum on Axts lips. 
"Relax now Axl, let me help you," Izzy soothed. 
Izzy wiped his wet fingers in Axl's mouth. 

" FI take care of you, baby Doll," Izzy stated, 


"real good care... After all, what are good friends for," he stated crudely. 


But suddenly, they both had all the reason they needed to stop. 


Duff sent Izzy an emergency page. It buzzed and vibrated in Izzy's pocket. 
They listened, as they heard the sound of Erin's car screeching on the asphalt outside, engine roaring. 


"SHIT, SHIT, SHITH" Hollered Izzy. 
"We're both DEADI!" exclaimed Axl. 


"Somebody ratted on us," said Izzy. 
"HIDE! Hide nowll" ordered Axl. 


Thank goodness, Duff thought ahead. When Erin tried to park in her usual spot, a car was already parked 
there. "RATSIII! DAMN CAR!" shouted Erin. It took several minutes for her to find another parking spot, 


This gave Izzy the time he needed to escape her apartment. 


And Axl picked everything up, then stepped into the shower. 


EARLIER THAT DAY 


Erin at work. 


Erin stands in front of the green screen, a fan blowing her hair around. 


She was enjoying her photo shoot. 


"Cut, cut!" said a voice. 


"Erin, more emotion, ok? And look back more." stated the director. 


"Ok, ok" Replied Erin. 


The photo shoot starts up again, fans turn on, Erin begins playing her role. 


"Çuuuuuut!" Erin, make it look reall" Ordered the frustrated director. 

"Ok, ok! | need a break now. We've been going 5 hours, and 60 cuts straight!" Erin replied exasperated. 
"Ok, ok, 30 min break." replied Director. 

Erin steps down, another model steps up. 


Erin makes her way into the Lobby. She orders an orange juice. 


As she is sitting drinking, a model comes up to her. "Erin, got a minute?" 
"Well, i'm on my break, but... yes?" Erin replied curiously. 
"Phone call for you. Says its urgent.” The model answered. 


A pit in her stomach stirred What was this about? 


"Ok, i'll take it, thanks." erin said, getting up. 


"Erin..." said a low voice. 

"Yes... Slash?" 

"L.I think you need to check on Axl." 

"Why! What's wrong!" Erin replied. 

Silence. 

"Tell me SLAAASH! You can't keep secrets from me, not about my Axl!" Erin pleaded desperately. 

Slash considered. He needed to handle Erin carefully. Things could spin in the wrong direction, backfire even, if 
not handled correctly. 

"Axl needs our help. I... think you should go check on Axl, today. Surprise him." 

"Why? What, what?... Is he suicidal or something?" 

BINGO. 

" |. don't know. He... didn't sound too well, last time i talked with him, kinda moody. Also, some of the guys 
didn't seem to pleased with him neither. Izzy and Duff in particular." Slash responded. 

"DUFF, and Izzy? Why?" She inquired. 


"Uhm, i don't know. | know he's missed another rehearsal for one thing. Thats one part, at least. They were 


quite upset about it. He might be in trouble. I'm not saying you have to leave now, but you should definitely 
check him when you get the chance." Slash instructed. 


Erin hung up, without saying anything more. 
Why was Slash telling her this? 
‘Axl needs our help? 


‘He might be in trouble?" 
She needs to check on Axl, during work hours? 
He almost seemed to be..hiding something. 


Or.. suggesting something maybe? 


Possible Suicide? Maybe. 
Her heart fell. 


Duff and Izzy? 
What the Hell was going on here? 


PAYPHONE 
Slash hangs up the pay phone on his end, after the other end clicked off. 


He chuckles, then lights cigarette. He considers a moment, adjusts his Top hat, then heads off, a smirk on his 
face. Things was turning out well, thus far. 


BACK AT THE PHOTO SHOOT. 


I5 minutes later. 


Erin is sitting on a chair, in front of a Green screen, containing beach scene. 


Her expression is dead and sullen. 


She is Totally not into it. 


"You know Erin, i actually kind of like this new look for you," said a female director now. 


But Erin had zoned off. 


"Erin?" The woman inquired. 


Erin blinks. "Oh, yes Sarah. | think this will be my expression for the day. UNFORTUNATELY. 
"Well that's good, but is something wrong?" 

‘| need to check on my boyfriend,” Erin replied 

"Ahhh, boyfriend troubles eh? Lets finish this scene, give you break in about... an hour?" 


"If i can manage that long." Erin replied. 


"30 minutes?" The director offered. 


“Sure.” Erin replied. But Erin was more like a statue than a person The next 30 min felt like a thousand years. 


ERIN'S APARTMENT. 


Erin runs through two red lights. Erin rounds curves a little too quickly, her tires screech in pain whenever 
she turns. She leaves behind skid marks. 


Erin is hurrying home. And of course she didn't bother ‘calling’ first. 


Erin is counting the blocks as she rushes. 

"Seven ....SiX .mfive...four,” 

Before long, finally her apartment complex is in view. 
Bit It was quite a large complex. 


Erin enters the Lot. 


The tires screech again, whenever she races around the corners on the lot. It screeches again when she turns 


down on her block. Her driving is loud and erratic. 


She is sure, half the neighborhood has heard her approaching. 
‘Shit, Erin! she disciplines herself. ‘You're being too Loud! 


She runs off into a plot of grass, backs up, re-aligns herself, keeps going. 


"WHATPIIllII" she screams when she gets to her spot. 


Another car is parked there! Not that it hasn't happened a few times before. 
"RATS! DAMN CARI" Erin yells, searching for another spot. 

After parking, Erin rushes past two buildings, makes it to her stair well. 

She is delirious. 

Should she be scared? Or angry? 

Slash wasn't specific enough. 

Interestingly, the car previously occupying her spot, was now gone. 


She stalks up the stairs, heavy-footed, like a dangerous bear approaching. 


She was full of ADRENALINE now. 


Erin turns her key in the door, it drops before she realizes its wrong key. 

"Shit!" she says, picking it back up. 

She pushes the door wide open, it hits the wall with fierce force, the knob knocking a hole into it. 
She doesn't bother closing it back. 


